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Enter  L  o  *  e  t  t  A| 
Prolqgvs. 

The  Women  are  all  welcome;  for  the  men, 
TheywiU  be  welcome:  our  care's  not  for  them. 
*Tuwe  poore  Women,  that  mufi  (land  the  brunt 
Of  this  dares  try  all ;  we  are  all  accufed. 
How  wee/htttcleere  our  felues,  there  lyes  the  doubt. 
Themtn,  I  know,  will  laugh,  when  they  ft? all  hear e 
Vs  rOyl'd  at,  and  abufed;  and  fay,  'Tis  welU 
We  all  deferue  afmuch  Let  vm  Uugh  on, 
I, end  but  your  kind  ajftfiance ;  you  [hall  fee 
We  will  not  be  orc-cowe  w  ith  Irfamte, 
ttAnd  /landers  that  w  neuer merited.  ^ 
He  but  you  patient,!  dare  boldly  fay,  « 
(If  cuer  women  f  leafed)  weele  f  leafs  to  day. 

Yoifthfafc  rot-cade,!  dare  prcfume  to  fay, 
Ycc  fhall  be  pfeafed;  and  thinke'tis  a  good  play. 


Actorvm  Nomina. 


three  Noblemen 


AtticuSyKing  of  Sicilie. 
Lorenzo  his  Sonne. 
Lifandro  Prince  of  Naples. 

Storza, 
Nicanor,^ 

Scanfardo,  Seruant  to  Nica- 
nor. 

Two  Gentlemen, 
^ACaptaine. 

S  wetnam*tf//4/,  Mifogynos, 
The  Woman-hater. 


i  three  No< 
C  of  Sicilie. 


Svvafh,  his  Man. 
Two  fudges. 
Notarie. 
Cryer. 

Womens  Tarts. 

h\\rx\\\,Queene, 
Lconida/£?  Trinceffe* 
Loretta,  her  Maid. 
Three  or  foure  other  Wo* 
man. 


Act.  I.  Scen.  L 


Enter  I  a6o  W  Nic  an  or  ,  two  Noblemen 
VSicilia,  in  prinate  conference. 

Nican  OR. 

tEc  was  a  vcrtuous  and  a  hopeful!  Prince, 
And  wehaueiuftcaufe  to  lament  his  death, 
1  For  had  he  liud,  and  Sp  aine  made  war  agco* 
>  J  He  would  ha  prou'd  a  Terror  to  his  Foe. 
lAg%    A  greater  caufe  of  griefe  was ; ncucr  knowne, 
Not  onely  in  his  death,  but  for  the  loflc 
Of  Prince  Lorenzo  too,  his  yonger  brother, 
Who  hath  beenc  miffing  almoft  eighteene  moncths, 
And  none  can  tell  whether  aliueor  dead. 

Nif.   How  do's  the  King  beare  thefeaffii&ions? 

Enter  another  Lord, 
lag.  Now  you  flialihearc  how  fares  his  Maieftie. 
Lord.  Oh  my  good  Lords,our  forrowes  HilHacrcah 
A  greater  tide  of  woe  is  to  be  fear'd, 
The  Kings  decay,  with  griefe  for  his  two  Tonnes. 
Jag.  The  gods  forbid,  let's  in  and  comfort  him. 
3.  Lord.  Alas,  his  forrow's  fuch 
Hewillnotfjffer  vs  cofpeake  to  him,  ♦ 
But  turnes  away  in  rage,  and  feemes  to  tread 
The  pace  of  one  (if  Huing)  liuing  dead. 
Sec  where  he  comes, 

A  lord 


lords,  let  vs  all  attend,     EtiUr  King  in  bkc\^  retting* 
Vntill  his  grace  be  plcas'd  to  fpeakc  to  vs« 
Dsad  Mar  eh. 
t/fttic.  Death  is  the  eafe  of  paine,and  end  of  forrow, 
How  can  that  be?  Death  gauc  my  forrowes  life, 
For  by  .his  death  my  paineand  griefe  begun, 
And  in  beginning,  ncuer  w  ill  haue  end  :  for  though  I  die, 
My  lofle  will  liue  in  future  mcrnorie, 
I  and  (perhaps)  will  be  lamented  too, 
And  regiftred  by  fome,  when  all  fhall  heare 
Siciti4h*A  two1  formes,  yet  hfcdnoheire. 
Ha !  What  are  y6u  ? 

Who  dares  prcfumc  to  interrupt  vs  thus  ? 
What  meanes  this  forrow  ?  Wherefore  are  thefe  fignes? 
Orvnto  whom  are  thefe  obferuances  ? 
Nic.  Vnto  our  King. 
3.  Lords.  To  you  my  Soueraigne. 
Ug.  Your  Subic&s  all  lament  to  fee  you  fad. 
*Attic  YouallareTraytorsthen,andby  my  life 
1  will  account  you  fo : 
Can  you  Hot  be  content  with  State  and  rule, 
But  you  muft  come  to  take  away  my  Crownc? 
For  folitude  is  forrowes  chiefeft  Crownc. 
Griefc  hath  refign'd  ouer  his  right  to  mee, 
And  I  am  King  of  all  woes  Monarchic. 
You  powers  that  grant  Regeneration, 
What  meant  yon  firft  to  giue  him  vitall  breath  ? 
And  make  large  Kingdomcs  proud  of  fuch  a  Prince 
As  my  Lv/yppns  was,  fo  good,  fo  vertuous : 
Then,  in  his  prime  of  yeares, 
To  take  him  from  mee  by  vntimely  death? 
Oh  !  had  my  fpirit  wings,  I  would  afcend 
And  fetch  his  foule  againc  from—  * 
Oh  my  fad  forrowes !  Whither  am  I  driuen  ? 
Into  what  maze  of  errors  will  you  lead  mee  ? 
This  Monftcr  (Griefe)  hath  fodiftraftcdmce* 

I  had 
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I  had  almoft  forgot  mortalitic.    .  (arc  pleas'd 

lag.  DcareLord  hauc  patience ,  though  the  hcauens 
To  punifh  Princes  for  their  Subic6b  faults, 
In  taking  from  vs  fuch  a  hopefull  Prince, 
No  doubt  they  will  reftore  your  yonger  fonne, 
Who  cannot  be  but  ftay'd,  and  will,I  hope 
Be  quickly  heard  of,to  recall  your  ioyes. 

Attic.  No,I  fhall  neuer  fee  Lonn^o  more, 
This  eighteene  moncths  I  haue  not  heard  of  him, 
I  fcare  fome  Tray  tors  hand  had  feyz'd  his  life  : 
If  hee  were  lining,  as  that  cannot  bee  ; 
1  fooner  looke  to  fee  the  dead  then  hee : 
For  I  am  almoft  fpeut ;  This  heape  of  age, 
Wixt  with  my  for  row,  foone  will  end  my  dayes. 

Ntc.  My  Liege,  take  comfort,  I  (your  Subieft)  vow 
To  goc  my  iclft  to  feeke  Lorenzo  forth, 
And  ne?r  returne  vntill  I  find  him  out, 
Or  bring  fome  newes  what  is  become  of  him. 

3.  Lord.  The  like  will  I,  or  ne'r  comebacke^agen. 

lag.  Old  as  I  am, Lie  not  be  laft  behind, 
And  it  my  Soueraignepleafe  to  let  mee  goe. 

Ante.  I  thanke  your  loues,  but  Tie  reftrain  your  wi!s» 
If  I  fhould  part  from  you,  my  dayes  were  done, 
For  I  fhould  neuer  line  till  your  returns, 

Enter  Nicmor. 
Nkanor  my  deare  friend,  /ago,  Sfor*,a$ 
One  of  you  three,  if  I  die  iflueleffe, 
Muft  after  raeebe  King  of  Sicilie. 
Doe  not  forfake  mee  then. 

Omnes.  Long  liue  your  grace: 
And  may  your  iftue  raigne  eternally. 

Attic.  As  for  our  daughter  hytzLeonida, 
Her  female  Sexe  cannot  inherit  here,  Shout 
One  muft  inioy  both  her  and  Sicilie.  within. 
What  fudden  fhout  was  that  ?  Some  know  the  caufe ; 
Can  there  be  fo  much  icy  left  in  our  Land, 

^H^^J^B^R   A  %  To 
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To  raife  mens  voyces  to  fo  high  a  found? 

Enter  Nicanor. 
Or  waft  a  ftirceke  of  fome  new  mifcrie? 
For  comfort  cannot  be  expc&ed  here. 
The  newes,  Nicanor.  Trumpets* 

Nic.  Happie,Sir,I  hope, 
There  is  a  Souldier  new  arriu  d  at  Court, 
Can  tell  fome  tidings  of  the  long  loft  Prince : 

Sfir.  Sir,  fliall  he  hauc  acoeffe  ? 

lag.  Oh  ioyfull  newes! 

Attic.  Is  it  a  qucftion,«?/wx*  ?  Bring  kirn  in, 
As  you  would  doe  fome  great  Ambafladour; 
He  is  no  lefle.  Comes  he  not  from  a  Prince  ? 
He  do's,  if  from  Lorenzo  hec  be  fent. 

A  flour  ifhy  mth  Trumpets.  Enter  a  Captainet 
brought  in  by  the  Lord  Scan  far  doe. 
Thou  Man  of  Warre,once  play  the  Orator, 
Prouc  Griefe  a  guilric  Thiefe,  condemnc  my  feares, 
And  let  my  forrowes  fuffer  in  thefe  tcares : 
Haue  I  a  fonne  or  no  ?  Good  Souldier  fpeake. 

Capt.  Sir,  I  arriu'd  by  chance  vpon  your  coaft, 
Yet  hearing  of  the  Proclamation 
Which  promis'd  thoufands  vntoanyman 
That  could  bring  newes  to  the  Sicilian  King, 
Whether  Lorenzo  were  aliue  or  dead. 

Attic.  We'le  double  our  reward  what-e'r  it  be, 
If  hce  be  liuing :  Dead,  we'le  keepe  our  word  : 
Then  prethec  fay,  What  is  become  of  him? 

Capt.  Not  for  reward,  but  loue  tothatbrauc  Prince, 
Whofememorie  deferues  to  out-Hue  time, 
Come  I  to  tell  what  I  too  truely  know ; 
In  the  Lcpanthean  battel  not  long  fince, 
Where  he  was  made  Commander  of  a  Fleet, 
Vnder  Don  lohn  the  Spanifh  General!, 
He  did  demcane  himfelfe  fo  manfully, 
That  he  ptrforra'd  wonders  abouebeliei  ,  ; 


Armgntd  by  Women. 

For  when  the  the  Nauies  ioyn'd  ,the  Cannons  plaid* 
And  thundring  clamors  rang  the  dying  kncls 
Of  many  thoufand  foules ;  He,  void  of  fcarc, 
Dallfd  with  danger,  and  purfu'd  the  Foe 
Thorow  a  bloudy  Sea  of  Victoric  : 
Whether  there  flaine,  or  taken  prifoner 
By  the  too  mercilefle  misbeleeuing  Turkes, 
No  man  can  tell : 

That  when  Vi&orie  fell  to  tine  Chriftian«# 
The  conqueft,  and  the  glorie  of  the  day 
Was  fooneeclipft,  in  brauc  Lorenzo's  lotfc; 
That  when  the  battel  and  the  fight  was  done, 
They  knew  not  well  whether  they  loft  or  wonne. 

Attic.  This  newes  is  worfe  then  death ;  Happy  were  I 
If  any  now  could  tell  me  he  were  dead ; 
Death  is  farre  fweeter  then  captiuitie  i 
My  dearc  Lorenzo !  Was  it  thy  deiire 
To  goe  to  Warre,  made  thee  forfake  thy  Father , 
Countrie,  Friends,  Life,  Libcrtic  ?  and  vndergoc 
Death,  or  Captiuitie,  or  f<fme  difafter 
That  exceeds  'em  both?  Yet,  howfo'cr, 
Captaine,  We  thanke  thy  loue ;  giuc  the  reward 
Was  promised  in  the  Proclamation. 

Capt.  Tie  nor  be  nice  in  the  refufall,  Sir, 
It  is  no  wonder  cYee  a  Souldier  want : 
All  good  wait  on  yee;  may  the  Heauens  bepicas'd 
To  make  you  happy  in  your  long  loft  fotme. 

Attic.  My  comfort  isf  whether  aliue  or  dead, 
He  brauely  fought  for  H^auen  and  Chriftendomc  j 
Such  battels  martyr  men  :  their  death's  a  life 
Suruiuing  all  this  worlds  felicitie. 
Lords,  Where's  Leoniday  Our  beautious  child, 
She's  all  the  comfort  we  haue  left  Vs  now ; 
She  muft  not  haue  her  libertie  to  match, 
The  Girlc  is  wanton,  coy,  and  fickle  too : 
How  many  Princes  hath  the  froward  Elf* 

A  3  Set 
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Set  at  debate,  defiring  but  her  loue  ? 

What  dangers  may  infae?  But  to  preuent, 

Tslicanor  ,  wee  make  you  her  Gardian : 

Let  her  be  Princely  vs'd;  but  no  acceffe 

By  any  to  her  prefence ,  but  by  fuch 

As  wee  fhall  fend,  or  giue  commandment  for: 

'Tis  death  to  any  other  dares  attempt  it. 

1  hearc,the  Prince  of  Naples  feekes  her  loue: 

Shee  fhall  not  wed  with  that  prefumptuous  Boyy 

His  father  and  Our  felfc  were  ftijl  at  oddes, 

Nor  /hall  He  thinke  W ee  will  fubrnit  to  Him. 

Ccrtaine  he  knowes  not  of  Lifandros  fme^ 

For  if  he  had,  he  would  a  come  himfelfe, 

Or  fent  Ambaffadors  tofpeakeforhirn. 

We'le  giue  his  anfwer  ere  to  morrows  Sunne 

Shall  retch  to  his  Meridian ,  wretched  ftate  of  Kings, 

What  end  will  follow  where  fuch  woes  begins  ? 

JV/c.  Scanfardoe?  .  Exeunt  emnes* 

Sean.  My  good  Lord  ?    %  Jld^et  Nkm\ 

Nk.  How  lik'ft  thou  this?  &  Scanfardte*  f 

I  am  made  Gardian  of  my  ©wne  harts  bliffc;  ^^^^ 

The  Princeffe  is  my  Prifoner,!  her  Slaue,  'tl  '^^m 
I  keepe  her  Body,  but  fliee  holds  my  Heart  ;w| 
Inuiron  d  in  a  Cheft  of  Adamant.  ^^^f 
Scan*  Is  youTHeart  Iron  ? 
Nic.  Steele,!  thinke  it  is; 
A-nd  liue  an  Anuile  hammerd  by  her  words,  jZg&S 
It  fparkles  fire  that  neuer  can  beequencht»  -|Ip%: 
]^ur  by  the  dew  of  her  cceleftiall  breath. 
Oft  haue  I  courted ,  bin  reiefted  too, 
Yet  what  of  that?  Tie  trye  her  once  agen.  ' 
What  many  Princes  haue  attempting  faifd,  :fw^ 
I  by  acceffe  may  purchafe,  that's  my  hope ; 
The  King  I'me  fure  affedte  mee,  nothing  then 
Is  wanting  but  ber  loue,  that  once  ob?  ?in*d  -i£m: 
Sieill  is  ours :  Scanfardoe  ?  if  we  win, ' 

Tfioil  ("halt  hp  T  nrH  7\Ttr/tyinv  T  tVif»  TCina.  VveUnt.   §C  V 1J\ 
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SCEN.  n. 
Etitr  Mysogenos folns* 

UWif.  By thi$,my  thundering  Booke is  preft  abroad^ 
I  long  to  hearc  what  a  report  it  bcares, 
1  know 't  will  {fyrtle  all  our  Otic  Dames, 
Worfe  then  the  roring  Lyons,  or  the  found 
Gf  a  huge  double  Canon,  Swetnams name, 
Will  be  more  terrible  in  womens  earcs, 
Then  euer  yet  vciMifogcnjjls  hath  bcene. 

Enter  Clowne. 
Clow.  PufFe,giuemefomeayre, 
I  am  almoft  ftifled,  puffe,  Oh,  my  fides !  (heate? 

Mif.  From  whence  comm'ft  thou  in-fuch  a  puffing 
Haft  thou  been  gunning  for  a  wager,«SW/£? 
Thou  $rt  horribjy  imboft.  Where  haft  thou  bcene  > 
My  life,  he  was  haunted  with  fome  Spirit. 

Clow.  A  Spirit  ?  I  thinke  all  theDeuilsin  Hell,, 

Haue  had  a  pinch  at  my  hanches, 
I  haue  bcene  among  the  Furies, the  Furies: 
A  Pox  on  your  Booke  :  Ihauebeenc  paid  ifaitb, 
You*haue  fet  all  the  women  in  the  Towne  in  an  Yprorc. 
Mif  Why,  ghat's  the  mzxttx^SwaJb  ? 
Clow.  Ne>rW/*spooreiS,»'<«!</J,  folafhr,  andpaftit, 
And  crafht  and  <ia£hr,  as  I  haue  bcene, 
Looke  to  your  fclfe,thlfi?y 're  vp  in  armes  for  you. 
Mif  Why,  Haue  they  weapons,  ? 
Clow.  Weapons,  Sir,  I,  He  be  iwome  they  haue. 
And  cutting  ones,  I  felt  the  fmart  of  'cm, 
From  the  loines  tov&e  legs,  from  the  head  to  th'  hams, 
From  the  Front  \o  the  foot,  I  haue  not  one  free  fpot. 
Oh,  lean  fliewyou,SirkfuchCharaaers. 

Mif  What  doft  thou  rncan,man,wilt  fhame  thy  fclfe? 
Clow.  Why,  here's  none  but  you  and  I,  Sir,  is  there? 
Mif  Good^oad^faithtThi?  was  abraueRcucage, 
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n  Chtv.  If  'c  be  (o  good,would  you  had  had'c  for  me. 

Mtf  And  if  I  Hue,  I  will  make  all  die  Wcrld 
To  hate,  as  I  doe,  this  affli&idn,  Womin. 

Clow*  But  we  fhall  be  affii6ted  in  th1  meane  time. 
Pray  let's  leaue  this  Land:  if  weflayhecre, 
We  fhall  be  torne  a-pieccs:  would  wehad  kept 
In  our  o wne  Countrey,there  w'ate  fafe  enough : 
You  might  hauc  writ  and  raild  your  bellifull, 
And  few,  or  none  would  contradift  you,  Sir. 

Mtf  Ob,  but  for  one  that  writ  agairft  me,  Swaf*, 
Ide  had  a  glorious  Conqueft  in  that  He, 
How  my  Bookes  tooke  eflfeft!  how  greedily 
The  credulous  people  fwallowed  downe  my  hookes 
How  rife  debate  fprang  betwixt  man  ar.d  wife  ! 
The  little  Infant  that  could  hardly  fpeake, 
Would  call  his  Mother  Whore.  Q,  it  was  rare ! 

Clow.  Oh,  damnM Rogue! 
I  ftay  but  here,  in  hope,  to  fee  him  hang'd, 
And  carrie  newes  to         »J,then  I  know, 
The  women  there  will  neuer  fee  me  wanr, 
For  God  heknowes,!  ioucvm  with  my  heart, 
But  dare  not  fliew  it  for  my  very  eares. 
What  courfe,  Sir,  fhall  we  take  to  hide  our Tclucs?  « 

Mif  The  fame  we  did  at  j?r/#0#>,Ff  ncing  Boy; 
Oh  \  is  a  fearefull  name  to  Feraales4*$W/&, 
I  haue  bought  Foiles  alreadie,  fet  vp  Bils, 
Hung  vp  my  two-hand  Sword,a|(d  changed  my  nam  e: 
Call  me  Myfegencu 

Enter  Scanfardo* 
Clew.  AfoddenNofe, 

Mtf.  tMyfogtttos ,  I  fay.  Remember  ,  Sw<ift>  >  hecrf 
comes  aGcndcman. 

I  know  him  well,  he  ferues  a  Noble  Loid. 
Seignior  Scanfardo,  happily  en?c?untrcd# 

5^».Thanks,my  noble  GladjatoraDoctorof  Defence. 

Mif  A  Maftcr,Sir,of  the  moft  magnanimous  Method 
ofCudgeli-cracking,  Sean. 
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Sun.  Imcgladlmctwithyou. 
X  was  now  conming  to  be  entred,Sir. 

^ThaTyou  fhall  prefently.  My  Rapier, 
Come,  Sir,  \\  enter  you. 

<?*w.  Whi  meanc  you,  Sir  ? 

You  fay  you  would  be  entred,  if  you  will, 

He  put  you  tofhe  fanlU  prefently.  $  ? 

%r*H  You  Schollcr.  Sir,  I  meanc.  -  <.rc"  • 

^  Ow flcome,  Sir,What,haueyoubroughtyour 

Yei Sir: what is't? 
Twfntie  Pw/7w>  yoUr  admittance  Mr, 
And  fiue,yolr  quarteridgc. 

CUm.  BcfklcsVftiersFces. 
There  goes  agarnifh  and  abreakc-taft  too. 
Scan  Well  I'm  content,  there  'tis. 

Goie  when  you  willed  you  Pi*Jlros,Sit> 
And  we'll  fini  you  crackt  crownes. 
M*f-  Boekchim,my  beldVlher. 

ThTtiwiii,  y^rfcn^in?,0"'s;'E' 

A«r,  Seignior  SeaHfardo,DelUSafaCafr*d*. 

flow  SeJsca».Dell«  Sm%*  Cabradal  a  terrible  name. 
.  Mif  Giue  me  your  hand,  Scholer,fo  lie  cal  you  now. 
He  make  you  one  of  the  Sennes  of  Art. 
S»4jh<  giue  my  Scholer  the  Foyle. 

Cl$w.  Doenottakeit  infcorne, 
I  baue  gin  many  a  good  Gentleman  the  Foyle,  Sir. 

Mtf.l  tfas  going  this  morning  to  prac%fea  young 
That  fhortly  goes  to  fight  at  £*Kr  S*»as.  (Duellift, 
Come,  Sir,  to  your  guard.  . 

Sctn.  Not  here  in  publike,  I  am  a  young  beginner. 
Come  to  my  Chamber,  Sir,  He  praaiic  there. 

Mif.  Doe,and  He  teach  you  the  very  my  fterie  of  fen- 
cing, that  in  a  fortnight,  you  fhall  be  able  to  challenge 
any  Scholer  vnder  the  degree  of  a  Preuoft  ,  and  in  a 
quarter  of  a  yecre ,  beat  all  the  Fencers  in  gertnanj.Om 
Englifli  MaiHrs  of  this  Noble  Science  would  ha'  gi'n 
fottie  pound  to  baue  knownc  that  tricke. 
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Scan.  Say  you  fo,  Sir? 
By  this  hand ,  I  (hall  thinkerny  money  veil  beftowed 
then:  but  totellyouthe  truth, Sir,  the nafon I  would 
learne,  is ,  becaufe  I  am  to  bee  married  flicrtly :  and  they 
fay,  Then  or  neuer,  is  the  time  for  a  man  to  get  the  ma- 
fiery. 

Mif  How,  marry,  Scholer?  thou  art  no:  mad,  1  hope. 
Dee  you  know  what  you  doe? 

Scan.  I  know  what  I  {hall  doe,Mafter,tiat's  as  good, 

Mtf.  Doe  you  know  what  (he  is  you  arc  to  manic? 

Scan.  A  woman,  I  am  fme  a  that. 

Mtf  No,  fhe's  a  Deuil^Harpic,  Cockacrice. 

Scan.  And  you  were  not  my  Mailer  ? 

Mtf.  Scholer,  be  aduifcd,they  arc  all 
Mod  vile  and  wicked. 

Scan,  How,Sn?  (indeed. 

Altf.  D  {femblers,  the  very  curfe  of  man,  Monfters 

Clow.  That  I!e  be  fworne  they  are,for  Ihaue  knowne 
fome  of  vm,  that  ha'  deuoured  ycu  three  Lordiliips, 
in  Cullices  and  Caudles  before  Break-faf*. 

Mtf.  And  creatures  the  moftimpcrfe£t:for  iookcyec, 
Th'are  nothing  of  themfelucs,  (Sir, 
Onely  patch:  vp  to  coozen  and  gull  men, 
Borrowing  their  hairefrom  one, complexions  from  ano~ 
Nothing  their  own  that's  pleafing,all  diffenblcd,  (ther, 
Not  fo  much  ,  but  their  very  breath 
Is  fophifiicaied  with  Amber-pellets,  and  kiiTing  caufes. 
Marry  a  woman,  SchoierPtbou  vndergo'ftau  harder  task., 
Then  thofe  bold  Spirits,  that  did  vndertake 
To  rtcale  the  great  Tnrke  into  Chriftcndome. 
A  woman!  fne's  an  Angeil  at  ten,a  Saint  at  fifteene, 
A  Dcuill  at  fortie,and  a  Witch  at  fourefcorc. 
If  you  will  marry,  many  none  of  thefe  : 
Neither  the  faire,  nor  the  foule;  the  rich ,  nof  the  poorc  j 
The  good,  nor  the  bad, 

Scart.  Who  fhould  I  marry  then,5h? 

Mtf.  Marry  none  at  a!L  Scjg* 
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Scan,  proceeds  this  from  Experience  ? 

Mtf.  Froni  Reafon,  Sir,  the  Miftris  of  Experience. 
Happy  were  rran,had  woman  ncuer  bin. 
Why  did  not  Nature  infufe  the  gift  of  Procreation 
In  man  alone,  without  the  helpe  of  woman, 
Euen  as  we  fee  one  feed,  produce  another? 

Clm.  Or  as  you  fee  one  Knaue  make  twentie,  Mafter* 

Mif.  Thou  faift  true,  Svoafb :  or  why  might  not  a  ma* 
Reuiuc  againe,  like  to  the  Elme  and  Oakt? 

Clow.  Many  Logger-heads  doe,  Sir. 

Mtf.  When  they  are  cut  dewne  to  the  very  roote, 
Yet  in  ftiort  time  you  fce,young  branches  fpring  againe* 

Clew*  If 'twere  fo  at  Tyburne,  what  a  fine  companie 
of  Crack-ropes  would  fpring  vp  then  ? 

Mif.  Thett  we  fhould  ne;r  be  acquainted  with  the  de- 
ceitfull  dcuices  of  a  womans  crooked  conditions,  which 
are  fo  many,  that  if  all  the  World  were  Paper ,  the  Sea, 
Inke,  Trees  and  Plants,  Pens,  and  cuery  man  Clarkes, 
Scribes,and  Notaries  :yct  would  all  that  Paper  be  fcrib- 
led  ouer,  the  Inke  watted,  Pens  worne  to  the  flumps,  and 
all  the  Scriueners  wearic,  before  they  could  defcribe  the 
hundreth  psrt  of  a  womans  wickednefle. 

Scan.  Me  thinks  you  are  too  general!:  fome,no  doubt, 
As  many  mcn,are  badrcondemnc  not  all  for  fome. 
What  thinkc  you,  Sir,  of  thofe  that  haue  good  wiues  ? 
I  hope,  you  will  confefle  a  difference, 

Mtf.  AndRcafon  to©:and  here's  the  difference, 
Thofe  that  haue  good  wiues,  ride  to  Hell 
Vpon  ambling  Hackncyes,  and  all  the  reft 
Vpon  trotting  lades  to  the  Deuilh 

Scan.  Is  that  the  difference  ?  He  not  marric  fure, 
lie  rather  turne  Whore-mafler, 
And  goe  a-foot  to  the  Deuill . 

^Vw.Youl  hardly  doe  that,if  you loue  whoring,  Sir. 
For  many  lofe  a  Leggc  in  fuch  feruice. 

Scan.  Butdocyouh*are,  SirPhowlongis'tlinceyou 
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became  fuch  a  bitter  Enemie  to  women  ? 

Mif.  Since  I  had  wifdorae.  When  I  was  a  Foele, 
I  doted  on  fuch  Follies,  but  now  I  haue  left  vm,  and  d©e 
vow  te  be  the  cuerlafting  fcourge  to  all  their  Sex :  What 
the  reafon  is ,  He  tell  you,  Sir,  hereafter :  reade  but  that, 
I  hauearraign'd  vm  all,  and  painted  forth 
Thofc  Furies  te  the  life, 

That  all  the  World  may  know  that  doth  it  read, 

I  was  a  true  Myfogenift  indeed.  '  Exeunt* 

Scek.  III. 
Enter  I  a  g  o ,  and  Lorenzo  difguifed. 

Jag.  You  haue  not  fcene  the  Court  then  ? 

Lor.  Not  as  yet. 
But  I  defire  to  ebfeme  the  Faflhions  there. 
How  doe  you  ftile  your  King  efSicilic  ? 

lag.  Men  call  hi  in,  Sir,  The  iuft  King  Attsew; 
And  truly  toot  for  with  an  equall  Scale 
He  waighes  the  offences  betwixt  man  and  naan, 
He  is  not  footh'd  with  adulation, 
Normou'd  with  teares,to  wreft  the  courfe  of  Iuftice 
Into  an  vniuft  current,  to  oppreffc  the  Innocent* 
Nor  do's  he  make  the  Lawcs 
Punifh  the  man,  but  in  the  man  the  caufe. 
Shall  I  in  briefe  gitteyou  his  Chara&er? 

Lor.  A  thing  I  couet  much, 

lag.  Attend  mee  then. 
His  ftate  is  full  of  maieftie  and  grace, 
Whofe  bafis  is  true  Pictie  and  Venue, 
Where,  vnderneath  a  rich  triumphant  Arch, 
That  does  refemble  the  Tribunal!  Seat, 
Garded  with  Angels,  borne  vpon  twoColumncs, 
Iuftice  and  Clemencie,  he  fits  inthron'd, 
His  fubie&s  ferue  him  freely,  not  perforce, 
And  doc  obey  him  more  for  louet  thea  fcarc  5 
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Being  a  King  not  of  thcmfelues  alone, 
And  their  eftates,  but  their  affe&ions: 
A  foueraigntie  thatfarre  more  fafetie  brings, 
Then  do's  an  Armie  to  the  guard  of  Kings. 

Lor.  You  haue  deferib'd,  Sir,  fuch  a  worthy  Princ* 
That  well  I  cannot  fay,  who  is  moft  happie  ; 
Either  the  King  for  hauing  fo  good  fubiedts, 
Or  clfe  the  fubie&s  for  fo  good  a  King. 
But  pray  proceed. 

lag.  TheHeaucos  to  crownehts  loy, 
'  With  Immortalitie  in  his  happie  Iffue 

Sent  him  two  Royall  fonnes,  of  whom  the  eldeft 

Was  the  fweet  Prince  Lufyffui.  Was !  oh  me, 

That  euer  1  fhould  Hue  to  fay,  he  was: 

He  was,but  is  not  now,  for  he  is  dead. 

The  yongeft  was  Lorenzo,  for  his  yeeres, 

The  pride  and  glory  of  Sicilians,  _ 

And  miracle  of  Nature,  whofe  afpea, 

Euen  like  a  Comet,  did  attraft  all  eyes 

With  admiration,  wonder  and  amazemeat, 

And  he  good  Prince,  is  loft,  or  worfc,I  fcaret 

But  for  his  Daughter  faire  Leontda, 

Her  Fame  not  able  to  be  circumfenb  d 

Within  thcboundsofSicilie.hatn  gone  ^ 

Sroid  the  Pirean  Monntaines  and  broufht  backe 

The  chiefe  Italian  Princes,  but  their  Loues 

Were  quitted  with  contempt  and  crueltie: 

And  many  of  our  braue  Sicilian  Youths 

Haue  facrifie'd  their  lines  to  her  difdainev 

FoTwhich  intent,  his  Highneffe  hath  elected 
The  Lord  Nicamr  for  her  Guardian, 
Who, 'tis  thought,  IJiall  after  his  deceafe 
Pfooufe  thePrinceffc,and  bcheireof  SieiU. 
E  C.  Youtold rne'of  a  Prince,  youfavd  vvasloft^ 
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Which  you  pronounc'd  fo  feelingly ,  as  if 
It  had  becne  your  lofle  in  particular. 

lag.  Oh,  it  was  mine,  andeuery  good  mans  clfe, 
Thai  is  oblig'd  to  vertuc  and  defert. 

Lor.  See  how  Report  is  fubie&  to  abufc. 
I  knew  the  Prince  L*renz,9, 

lag.  Did  you,  Sir? 

Lor.  But  neuer  knew  in  him  any  one  fparke 
Of  worth  or  merit,  that  might  thus  inflame 
The  zeale  ofyour  fcffc&ion. 

lag.  Tray  tor,  thou  lyeft. 
Which  I  will  proue  eu'n  to  thy  hear*:,  thou  ly'ft. 
I  tell  thee,  thou  haft  committed  fuch  a  finne 
Againft  his  dcare  Report,  that  thy  bafelife 
Is  farre  toopoore  to  expiate  that  wrong. 
Sir,  will  you  draw  2 

Lor.  Forbeare,incenfed  man.  I  doe  applaud 
Thy  noble  courage,  and  I  tell  you,  Sir, 
The  Prince  Lorenzo  was  a  man  I  Lotfd 
Afcdearely  as  my.ielfe:  but  pray  refolue  me ; 
Doesheliueor  not? 

lag.  Heliues, 
In  our  eternall  memorie  he  liues :  but  otherwife, 
It's  the  general  fearc  of  Sicily, 
That  heis  dead,or  in  Captiuitie. 
For  when  Donhhny  the  Spanifh  General!, 
Went  with  an  Armic  'gainft  the  cruell  Turkes, 
In  that  ftill  memorable  Battell  of  Lepanto, 
Our  braue  Loren^o^  too  too  vent'rous, 
There  loft  his  life,  or  worfe,  his  libertie. 

Lor.  Hath  not  Time  with  his  rude  hand 
Defac'd  the  ImpreflTion  of  his  Effigies 
In  your  memories  yet? 

lag.  No,  nor  will  euer  be,  fo  long 
As  worth  fhall  be  admir'd,  and  vertue loued. 
Lor.  You  knew  him,  if  you  fee  him. 


lag.  My  LordLtrenzttl 

Lor.  Rife,  my  worthy  Friend, 
I  hauc  made  proofc  of  thy  vnfayned  loue. 

lag.  Th'exceeding  happinefle  to  fee  you  well,' 
Is  more  then  ioy  can  vtter :  On  my  knees 
I  beg  your  pardon  for  th'vnciuill  fpeccfe 
My  ignorant  tongue  committed* 

Lor.  No,  thus  Tic  be  reueng'd.  lmfoaas  him, 

I  know  thou  loueft  mee,  and  I  muft  inioyne 
Thy  loue  ynto  an  a&  of  fecrefte, 
#Which  you  muft  not  denie. 
lag.  Sir,  I  obey. 

Lor.  Then  thus  it  is,  I  muft  coniure  your  fait]?, 
And  priuaciein  my  arriuall  yet, 
For  I  intend  a  while  in  fome  difguife 
To  obferue  the  times  and  humors  of  the  Court. 

l*g%  How  meancs  your  Grace  ?  can  you  indure  to  fee 
The  Court  eclipft  with  clouds  of  difcontent, 
.Your  father  mourne  your  at>  fence,  and  all  hearts 
Ore-whelm'd  with  forrow, and  you  prefect,  Sir? 

Loir.  Iago,  1'me  rcfolu'd  : 
Therefore  what  fhape  or  humor  I  a  flume, 
Take  you  no  notice  that  I  am  the  Prince. 

lag.  Sir,  I  confent, 
And  vow  to  your  concealement. 

Lor.  It  is  enough,  my  brother's  dead,thou  faift  ? 
I  hauc  fomc  tearcs  to  fpend  vpon  his  Tombe, 
We  are  the  next  vnto  the  Diadem, 
That's  the  occafion  I  obfeure  my  fclfe. 
Happie's  that  Pnnce,that  ere  he  rules,{hall  know, 
Where  the  chicfe  errors  of  his  State  doe  grow. 
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Act,  II. 

E*ttr  Lis  andro,^  LorettaJ  1 
fcHtrtB. 

Lor.  My  Lord  Lifandro,  y'are  met  happily. 

Li/I  L0retta !  welcome,  welcome  as  nay  life. 
How  fares  my  deareft  Saint  ? 

Lor.  LikeadifhcffcdPrifoner,whofehard  fate 
Hath  bard  her  from  all  ioy  in  lofing  you, 
A  tormeat  which  flic  counts  infuffcrablc. 

Lif.  This  feparatioa,  like  the  ftroke  of  death, 
Makes  a  diuorce  betwixt  nay  foule  and  mee ; 
For  how  can  I  liue  without  her 
In  whom  my  life  fubfifts  ? 
For  neuer  did  the  Load-ftone  more  refpeft 
The  Northerrie  Pole,  by  natures  kind  inftin#, 
Then  my  affe&ions  truly  fympathize 
With  her,  the  Starre  of  my  telicitie. 

Lor.  Therefore  (hee  prayes  you,hcnceforth  to  defift, 
Refpe&tng  your  owne  fafetic  rVVorthie  Prince, 
The  times  are  troublefome  and  dangerous  : 
As  for  her  felfe,  (he's  arm'd  to  vndergoe 
All  malice  that  for  you  they  can  inflift. 

Lif.  Oh  my  Loretta  !  thou  appli'ft  a  balme 
VVorfe  then  the  wound  it  felfe :  It  is  irwpoflible 
For  me  to  liue  at  all  but  in  her  fight. 
But  was  this  all  fhee  faid, 

That  I  fhould  leauc  her  ?  Death  could  not  ha'  fpofae 

A  word  more  fatall  to  my  foule  and  mee : 

Let  her  inioyne  mee  to  fome  other  taske, 

Tho  it  were  greater  then  the  fonne  of  Ioue 

Did  for  his  Stcp-dame  Ium  euer  aft: 

Let  it  be  any  thing,  fo  I  may  not  leaue 

Hcrfwcct  focietie. 
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Lor*  Then,  here  my  Lord,  read  this. 

Lif,  I  kifle  thee  for  her  fake,  whofe  beautious  hand 
Hath  here  indos'd  fo  mild  and  ( wcet  a  doome. 
See  what  a  negatiue  command  fhee  hath 
Impos'd  vpon  my  floth  to  vific  her , 
As  if  fhc  taxed  ray  ncglc6\  fo  long : 
But  pardon,  deare  LeomJa,!  come 
To  intimate  thy  fauor  for  my  ftay, 
Tho  thou  wert  garded  with  an  hoft  of  men. 
But  how? 

I  muft  difguifc  me  in  fome  other  ftiape, 

For  this  is  noted,and  too  full  of  danger, 

Loretta,  Who's  admitted  beft  acceffe 

Vntothy  Lady? 

Lor.  Frier  *A nthoniet 

Her  Graces  Confeffor. 
Lif.  As  I  could  wifti :  I  know  the  Frier  well  ; 

I  muft  aflumc  that  flhape ;  It  is  the  beft : 

Loretta,  wearc  this  Icwell  for  my  fake; 

Nay,  pre  thee  take  it,  not  as  recompence, 

But  as  a  token  of  that  future  good 

Shall  crowne  thy  merits,  with  fuch  height  and  honour, 

Fortune  ftiall  be  aftiam'd,  and  held  a  Foole, 

To  fuffer  poorc  defert  to  ouer-match  her.      Exit  Lif. 
Lor.  I  humbly  thanke  your  Grace :  Why,  here's  a  gift 

Able  remake  a  Saint  turne  Oratrix, 

And  pleade  'gainft  Cbaftitie :  I  muft  confeflfc, 
Lifandro  is  a  Noble  Gentleman,  and  ha's  good  gifts, 
And  is,  indeed  ,  gracious  with  myLadie:  Yet  for  all 
that,  wee  poorc  Gentlewomen,  thathaueno  other  for- 
tunes but  our  attendance,  muft  now  and  then  make  the 
beft  vfeofour  places :  weehaueprefident,  and  very  lately 
too.  But  who  comes  here  ?  my  Lord  Nicanor  } 

Enter  Nicanor. 
Here's  another  Client — -  I  muft  deuifefomc  quaint  dc* 
uiee  for  him,  to  delude  his  froftie  apprehenfion»«— 
Qhlha't,  G       *  Ark» 
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Nic.  Lorettayhow  is't,  wench  ?  How  thriues  my  fuir, 
ha  ?  Haft  broke  with  thy  Lady  yet  ? 

Let.  He  takesmeforaShee-Broker;butI  lefithirn: 
I  haue  my  Lord,  but  find  her  fo  obdure, 
That  when  I  fpeake,  fhe  turnes  away  her  e arc, 
As  if  her  mind  were  fixe  on  fome  tiling  dfe, 
The  other  day,  finding  her  Grace  alone, 
I  came  and  moud  yourfuit;  told  her  how  deare 
She  flood  in  your  affedtion  •  and  protefted, 
You  lou'd  her  more  then  all  the  World  befide. 
Nic,  Good,  good  :  proceed. 
Lor.  A:  this  fhe  anfwer'd  not  a  word, 
But  kept  her  eye  ftill  fixtvponme  ; 
Then  I  begun  agen ,  and  told  her  Grace 
(As  from  my  fclfe)ho w  much  your  Honour 
Had  merited  her  fauour  by  defert  ; 
How  greac  you  flood  ith'  generall  eye  of  all, 
And  one  feletfed  by  the  King  her  Father, 
(Since  Prince  'Lorenzo  s  death)  to  perfonate 
The  King  of  Skill  after  his  deceafe. 
<mNtc.  Excellent  good  i'faith.  Then  what  faid  fhee  ? 

Lor.  At  this,  I  might  perceiue  her  colour  change 
From  red  t©  pale,  and  then  to  red  againe, 
Asif  difdaine  and  rage  had  faintly  ftroue 
In  her  confufed  breft  for  vi&oric. 
At  length,  haying  recal'd  her  fpirits, 
She  broke  forth  into  thefe  words ;  What,  wilt  thou 
Confpire  with  youth  and  frailtie,  to  inforce 
The  rule  ofrny  affection  'gainft  my  will? 
!  Tho'my  body  be  confin'd  his  prifoner, 
Yet  my  mind  is  free.  With  that,  fhee  charged  mee 
That  I  neuer  fhould  hereafter  vrge  your  fuit ; 
And  this  was  all  the  comfort  that  I  could 
From  her  with  all  my  diligence  attainc. 

Nic.  Cold  comfcrt,Wench ,  but  'tis  the  generall  fault 
Of  women  all,to  make  fhew  of  diflike 

To 
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To  thofe  they  moft  affeft :  and  in  that  hope 

Thou  fhalt  to  her  againc :  No  Citie 

Eucryeelded  atfirft  skirmifh.  Before, 

You  came  but  to  a  parley,  thou  ftialt  now 

Giue  an  affault :  There's  nothing  batters  mofc 

A  womans  refolution ,  then  rich  gifts; 

Then  goc,L*riM*, 

Lor,  *Las,  my  Lord,y*u  know   (pearlc5 

j^if.  Fcare  nothing, Wench,  gitfe  her  this  chaineof 

With  it  my  felfe. 

Lor.  My  Lord,  Tie  fee  what  I  can  doe  with  her, 

2V*>.  What,L*r*tt4  ?  Qh,you  looke  for  a  fee  : 
Here,take  this  Gold  :  And  if  thou  canft  preuaiie, 
(Harke  in  thine  eare)  When  I  am  King-— 

Lor.  I  thankcyour  Lordfhip  :  Ha,  ha,ha.~  Exit  Lor. 
Nic.  This  womans  weakneffe  was  wel  wrought  vpon^ 
Her  words  may  take  effed :  Tis  often  feene 
That  women  are  like  Diamonds  j  nothing  cutsfofoone 
As  their  owne  powder :  yec  there  is  one  more 
Will  make  a  happy  fecond, 
Frier  Amhonic  her  Confeflbr ;  fuch  men  as  hee 
Can  preuaiie  much  with  credulous  Penitents 
Incaufcsof  perfwafion.  Hoe,within? 

Enter  Seruatit. 
Scan.Yom  Lordfhip  call? 

Ntc.  Bid  Frier  Anthonie 
Come  vifitmee  with  all  fpeed  poffible, 
I  could  not  thinke  vpon  a  better  Agenr. 
Their  feemingfandtitie  makes  all  their  a  els 
Sauour  of  Truth,  Religion,  Pietie, 
Andproue  that  louc's  a  heauenly  Charide, 
Without  which  there's  no  fafetie.  Here  he  comes. 
Enter  Lifandro /i^*Fwr. 

Lif.  Thebenedi&ion  of  the  bleficd  Saints 

Attend  your  honour. 

Tyjc.  Wclcome,holy  Friers  C  2  And 
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Lif.  And  crownc  your  wifhes  to  your  hearts  defircu 

Nic.  Amen,  Anthomo^ 
lie  fay  Amen  to  that ;  but  yet  the  meanes 
To  make  mec  happy,  lies  within  thy  power. 

Lif.  Yfcur  Honour  may  command  nice. 

Nic.  Then 'tis  thus  ; 
Thou  know'ft  with  what  a  gencrall  confenr 
Ofall  Siciiial  was  prelected 
By  my  dread  Soucraigne  ,  to  efpoule  the  fairc 
Yet  fond  Leontda  ;  granting  me  for  dower 
The  Crowne  of  Sicil,  after  his  deceafe. 

Lif  I  hope,  my  Lord,therc's  none  dares  queftion  that* 

Nic.  To  which  intent,  how  many  hopefuii  Princes 
Haue  beene  non. luted,  onely  for  my  fake? 
And  to  preuent  ail  mcaaes  of  the  r  accefie, 
EftabliflVd  mec  her  Guardian  :  Now,  the  Princeffe, 
Although  I  haue  her  Perfon,  yet  her  Heart 
I  find  eftrang'd  from  mec,andall  my  loue 
Ts  quitted  with  contempt. 

Lf.  ThcHe-ucns  fotbid. 

Nic.  It  is  forbidden  both  by  Heauen  and  Earth, 
And  yet  Shee  do*s  it ;  and  thou  know'ft  then,  Frie?> 
My  hopes  arefruftrate.  Therefore  (holy  Man) 
Thou  art  her  CouiifeUClofec,her  Confeffor, 
Of reuerend  opinion  with  the  Princefle. 

Lif.  I  doc  conceiue  your  Honour. 

NfC.  3e  m\*Orator# 

Lif.  In  what  I  may,my  Lord. 

T^Jc.  If  thou  preuaiTft, 
I  ie  make  thee  Mctropolirane  of  Sicih 

Lif.  It  fhal!  be  a!!  my  care. 

Nic.  Then  farewell,  Father.  Exit  T^icm 

Lif  Ail  my  Prayers  attend  yee. 
So, here's  the  fence thiowne open;  now  my  way 
Is  made  before  mre  :  Godamcrcy  Cowle; 
\: )  s  -n  o  ma r u eil  tb o9  the  credulous  World 

Thought 
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Thought  themfclues  fate  from  danger,  when  they  were 

Inucfted  with  this  habit,  'tis  the  beft, 

To  couer,  or  to  gaine  a  free  accefle, 

That  can  be  poffible  in  any  pr©ie$. 

fiow  finely  I  haue  guld  my  Politician, 

That  couett  Loue,onely  to  gaine  a  Growne? 

But  if  my  Loue  proue  conftant,  He  withftand 

All  hii  defires  with  a  more  powerfull  hand.  Exit. 

Enter  Leonida  and  Loretta, 
Le.  Tell  me,  Loretto,  Art  thou  fure  'twas  he  ? 
Lor.  Madame,  I  liue  not  clfe. 
Le.  Thou  do'ft  delude 
My  feares  with  fond  impoffibilities: 
Pretheerefolue  me  truly,  I  do  long 
Mod  infinitely. 

Lor.  Not  a  fyllable  mere  now> 
And't  would  (aue  your  Iifemot  be-belceu'd? 

Le.  Nay,fwcet  Ztfrfttrf. 
Treth,  I  doe  bcleeue  thee. 

Lor.  Di (credited? 
I  could  fight  with  any  liuing  creaturq, 
In  this  quarrcll  'tis  fo  iuft.  • 

Le  ♦  Haue  I  defcrud 
No  more  refpe&,  thenO  be  tlifled  thus? 
Come,  prethee  tell  me. 
Lor.  Yes?  to  delude  - 
Your  feares  with  fond  impoffibilities? 
£A  Nay>nowthotitorturft  me,  m 
Lor.  Well,  I  haue  done. 
But  leaue  your  fighes,  your  heigh-ho's,  and  ay-me's : 
Fori  haue  newes  will  warmc  you  like  theSunnc, 
And  makeyouopen  like  the  Marigold, 
Le.  Why ,  now  thou  rauifti'ft  me. 
Lor.  I  heard  you  not  cry  out  yet. 
/> ,  Thou  takeli  fuch  a  delight  in  crofTmg  me. 
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Lor.  'Faith,  now  you  talkc  of  Croffe$,Uetellyouf 
You  hauc  chofcn  a  Husband,  fo  handfome,  fo  complete. 
As  if  he  had  bcenc  pick: 
Out  of  the  Chrift-Crofle  row, 

Le.  As  how,  I  prethee? 

Lor.  Why,Madame,thus: 
lie  begin  with  A.  and  fo  proceed  to  the  latter  end  of  the 
Alphabet,  comparing  his  good  parts  as  thus: for  A.  hecif 
Amiable,  BountifulL  Courteous,  Diligent, Elaqucnt, 
Faithfull,  Gracious,  Humble,  louiall,  Kind,  Louing, 
Magnanimous,  Noble,  Patient,  Qriet,  Royall,  Secret, 
Truftie,  Vigilant,  Wittie,and  Xceeding  Youthfull.  Now 
for  Z,  he's  zealous :  fo  I  conclude,  pray  God  hee  bee  not 
Iealous* 

Lf«  An  excellent  ©bfcruation- 

Lor.  Who  doe  you  think's  in  loue  with  you  ? 
The  old  Dragon  Nicanor,  that  watches  the  fruit  of  yoiur 
Hefperides. 

1>.  Oh,  that  newes  is  flale. 

"Lor.  He  met  but  \ui\  now,  and  would  needs  know, 
What  returne  I  had  made  of  his  Aducnturc, 
But  I  deuifed  fuch  a  Tale  for  my  old  Marchant, 
Able-to  make  a  dankrout  at  report, 
But  he  notwithftanding  fraughts  me  agen, 
With  that  he  was  not  able,  but  with  this, 
This  Chaine  of  Pearle. 

L*.  Prethee,  away  with  it,  He  not  be  chain'd  to  hirn. 

Lor.  Faith,  and'tis  true,  a  Chaine  is  the  worft  Gift 
A  Louer  can  fend  his  Miftris,  'tis  fuch  an  Emblcmc 
Of  bondage  hereafter.  Who's  that  ? 

Enter  Lisandro. 

Le.  Father. 

Lif.  How  fares  my  worthy  Daughter  ? 
Lr.  Eu'n  as  one 

Deuo- 
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Deuoted  rato  forrow,  gricfe  and  mone. 

Lifs  Then  I  muft  blarae  you,Ladic, you  doc  ill, 
To  blaft  thofc  Rofiall  bloffomes.  Will  you  kill 
This  gift  of  Nature,  Beautie  in  the  prime? 

Le.  Father,  I  vnderftand  pot  what  you  fay  : 
The  other  day  you  talkt  of  Penitence, 
Commended  Patience,  Sorrow  and  Contrition, 
As  Antidotes  againft  the  foules  decay  : 
And  now,  mcthinkes,you  fpeake  of  no  fuch  thing. 

Lif.  Miftake  me  not,  deare  Daughter,  I  fpake  then, 
Gnely  to  raortifie  the  finfull  minde, 
But  now  I  come  with  comfort,  to  reftore 
Your  fainting  fpirits  that  were  grieud  before  s 
But  Daughter^  muft  chide  you. 

Le.  Father,  why  ? 

Lif  For  your  negleft,  and  too  much  cruehic 
To  one  that  dearcly  loues  you. 

Le.  Whom  in  the  name  of  wonder? 

Ler.  On  my  life, 
This  Frier's  made  an  agent  in  my  fuit. 

Ltf.  The  hope  of  Sicill,  Map  of  true  Nobilitie, 
Pattern*  of  Wifdome>Grace  and  Grauitie. 

Le.  You  pray  fe  him  highly,  ha's  he  ne'r  a  name  ? 

Lif.  Yes,  is't  my  Lord  Ntcamr. 

Le.  Oh ,  is'thc? 
His  gray  head  fhewes  his  wifdomes  grauitiej 
And  are  you  made  his  Agent, 
His  Aduocate,to  play  the  fpokefman?  Fie. 

Lif.  Daughter,  this  is  aworkeof  Chari:ie3 
A  holy  a#ion  to  combine  in  one : 
Two  different  hearts  in  holy  Vnion« 

Le.  Frier,  no  more. 
I  doe  net  like  of  thefe  perfwafions, 
Either  ya're  not  the  fame  you  fecme  tobe5  h 
Or  all  your  Aliens  are  Hypocri fie, 
My  Faith  is  paft  alreadie,  and  my  heaH 

In- 
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Ingag'd  vnto  a  farrc  more  worthy  mam 
Ltjandrc  is  the  Prince  my  loue  bach  woanei 
Li/I  Then  here  theFrie*concludes:roy  taske  is  done* 
Le.  hifandro,  my  dcare  Loue! 
L*f.  The  fame,  fweetPrinceffe. 
Lt.  Oh,  you  were  too  aduentrous ,  deareft  Loue, 
What  made  you  vndertake  this  hard  attempt? 

Lif.  Your  loue,  fweet  Lady, 
That  makes  all  things  cafie. 

L*.  Oh,  I  am  made  immortall  with  thy  fight : 
Here  let  me  cuer  Hue  :  I  feare  not  now 
The  worft  that  Fate  or  Malice  can  afflift : 
I  hauc  enough,  hauing  thy  companies 

Lif.  And  when  I  leaue  to  loue  you,vcrtuous  Madame^, 
Vpon  that  minute,  let  me  leaue  to  Hue, 
That  loue  and  life  may  both  expire  together, 

L*r.  Come,lcaue  your  prating  and  protefting, 
And  get  you  both  in,  and  be  naught  awhile, 
Tis  dangerous  talking  here  in  publike, 
Good  Fricr,look  my  Ladie  dye  no  Nun.  Exit  Li.&Lif. 
Heigho  !  now  could  I  wifh  my  Sweet-heart 
Heere  too,  I  feelc  fuch  a  tickling,  fomcwhere 
About  me:  if  he  were  here  now,  I  would 
Neuer  caft  fuch  an  vnwilling  dcniall  vpon  him 
As  Ihauedone,  hauing  fo  good  aprcfidentas  Ihaue. 
But  ftay,  who's  this? 
As  true  as-Iliue, 'tis  he. 
Oh,  fwect  Rogue,  thou  a,rt  come 
In  the  happieftminute. 

Enter  Scan  f  arb  o« 

Sea*.  Ami,  Lorctta?  Maffe,I  like  that  welU 
What,all  alone?  I  like  that  better  too. 
But  where's the  Princeflfe? 

L*r.  Oh, (lie's  fafe enough! 
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Scan.  Is  ftie  indeed?  I  like  that  beft  of  all. 

Lor.  And  fo  do's  ftiec,  I  warrant  yce, 
Or  any  woman  clfe,  that's  in  her  Cafe:  ha,ha,hal 

Scan.  There's  fomething  in  the  wind  now,  that  yon 
laugh  at. 

Lor.  Nothing  indeed,  fwect  Louc:  but  ha,  ha  \ 
I  laugh  at  an  odde  left. 

Scan.  Corae,Imuftknow5t. 

Lor.  'Deed  but  you  muft  not. 

Sean.  Why?  Dare  you  not  truftme? 

Lor.  Yes,  I  dare;  but 
As  you  are  a  man,  reueale  it  not* 

Scan.  In  troth,Ime  angry  ,that  youftiould  raiftruft  me. 

Lor.  The  Frier,the  Frier :  ha,ha,ha ! 
He  that  the  Lord  imploy'd  to  be  his  Agent, 
Who  doeyou  thinke  it  was  ? 

Scan.  Father  Antkome^  waft  not? 

Lor.  The  Deuill  it  was:no  faith, 
It  was,ha,ha,ha ! 

It  was  no  other,  then  Lifandro  Prince  of  IS/apto^ 
That  ftole  to  my  Lady  in  that  Habit, 
And  gold  your  Lord  moft  palpably. 

Scan.  Is't  poffible  ? 
And  where  are  they  now? 

Lor.  Why  ffaich  thare^u'nat, 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

But  good  Sweetheart,  be  filent. 

Scan.  Not  a  fy liable  I:  it  was  a  bold  attempt, 
Knowing  'twas  death,  if  but  difcouered  oneee 
But  come,Sweet-heart,  weeleeu'n  doe, 
As  our  betters  haue  done  before  ys, 
The  example  is  eafly  followed, 
Hauing  fo  good  a  Schoole-tniftris* 
Shall  we  to  bed  ? 

Lcr.  Fye,feruahr,  how  you  talkc? 
Troth  you  are  to  blame,  to  offer  to  affauk 

D  Th* 
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ThecbafVitie  of  any  Gentlewoman,  4 
Vpon  advantage. 

Scan.  Pox,leauc  this  fore'd  modeftyjfor  by  this  hand, 
I  mull  enioy  you  now  before  we  part. 

Lor.  Ihauefofarreingag'd  my  felfe^you  know, 
lis  now  vaine  to  refift. 

Scan.  Why,  now  I  like  thee  well. 

Where  fhali  we  meet  ?  ^^^'^UM^BBi^^^?m 

Lor.  In  the  with-drawing  Chamber.,  there  I  lye. 

Scan.  Goe  then,  lie  follow,  ;> 

Lor.  lie  put  out  th*  light. 

Scan.  No  matter,  I  fhall  find  the  way  iYne  darkc. 
Here  was  a  ftrange  difcouerie  but  indeed, 
What  will  not  women  blab  to  thofe  they  loue  ? 
lam  very  loth  to  lcaue^nyfpprc- tonight, 
And  yet  more  loth  to  iofe  that  rich  reward  -HB^LdS 
My  Lord  will  giue  for  this  difcouerie, 
Chiefly  to  be  rcjae'ngM  ?pon  his  riuall : 
He  not  forfake  it,  Venerie  is  fweet. 
But  he  that  has  good  ftore  of  gold  and  wealth, 
May  haue  it  at  command,  and  not  by  ftcahh.  Exit* 
Enter  Lifandro  and  Leonida. 

Lif.  'Tis  late,  deare  Loue. 

Z>.  You  fhall  not  part  from  me. 
Good  footh,you  fhall  not.  Frier  Anthoni^ 
Y«u  fay,  is  faithfull :  for  herettaf*  truth 
Idare  ingagemy  life^  v'-   rf£>  •.,  <  -  xMBS^- 

Lif.  Why/o  you  doc  ; 
Should  fhe  proue,faHe,botb  yours-and  mine,  you  know, 
Are  forfeit  to  the" Law. 

Le.  Youarefecure. 
MHtru&not  then  :  true  loue  is  void  of  fcare*  4^ 
No  danger  can  affli#a  conftant  mind. 
This  is  no  durance,  no  imprifonment, 
Rather  a  Paradife  in  ioying  thee:  ■  tffv 

My  liberue  alone  cenfifts  in  thee*  J^p; 
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Lif.  That  is  the  rcafon,  Ime  To  iealous,  Swccc, 
Since  in  my  frecdome  both  ©ur  liues  remaine. 
As  for  my  felfe,  what  pcriil  could  be  thought, 
I  would  not  vndergec  to  gainc  your  louc? 
Were  it  to  fcale  the  flaming  ./Etna's  top,: 
Whole  fulphurous  fluoke  kils  with  infection,  ? 
Cut  through  theNorthernc  Seas,  or  fhoote  the  Gulfe? 
Or*  — 

L*.  I  doe  belceue  thee,  Sweet. 

Lif.  But  ytt  thiihoure 
Is  not  frequented  by  your  Confeflor,  there  lyes  the  dan* 
ger. 

Le.  I  ha'  confeft  to  thee4 from  morne  till  night, 
From  night  till  morne  againe,aii  my  tranfgrefTion , 

Enter  Nicanor.  ^Mj&ft 

Lif,  Were  I  your  Confcflor,  I  know  you  would 
Both  finne,and  be  confeft, 

Nic.  Breake  ope  the  doore. 

Lif.  By  Heauea,wc  arc  betrai'd. 

L«\  Oh  my  deare  Loue, 

Lif.  My  thoughts  prefag'd  as  much.  £Wi?r  Nicano? 
What  fliall  we  doe  ?  and  a  Guard. 

Le.  Do  not  tc&RJLifandrtj  ftand :  the  worft, 
We  can  but  dye. 

Oh,  this  horetta,  falfe,  inhumane  wretch  ! 

Nic*  Lay  hands  vpon  them  both.  Is't  fo  indeed  ? 
Is  this  the  zeale  of  your  Confcffion  ? 
I  fearc,  death  giues  the  absolution. 

Le.  Hence,  doting  Foole,more  welcome  far  is  death, 
Then  to  bee  linkt  to  Ages  Lep rofie.  Exeunt. 

Nic.  Beare  vm  away  into  thcirfeuerall  Wards. 
Let  them  be  guarded  ftrongly,  till  fuch  time 
I  fliall  acquaint  my  Soueraigne  with  this  Plot, 
Rather  thcnlofe  theRoyall  Dignitie, 
He  flriue  to  mine  a  whole  Progcnie,  Exit. 


Act* 
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Act.  III. 

Enter  Atticvs>Iago,  Nicanqr,^  ludgts* 
l^oiarie^mi  Attendants. 

jttt.  How.  full  of  troubles  is  the  ftate  of  Kings, 
Abroad  with  Foes,  at  home,  with  faithlcffe  Friends, 
Within  with  cares,  without, a  thoufand  feares  ? 
Yet  ali  fumm'd  vp  together,  doth  not  make 
Such  an  impreftion  in  our  troubled  thoughts, 
As  this  one  A6t  of  difobedience 
I  o  o  u  r  o  vvn  e  iH^^^^^jPW^^W 

lag.  Gracious  Souera'gne,  yet  for  that  high  refpe#, 
Be  fauourabte:  fhe  is  your  Daughter. 

\.  hsd.  And  die  onely  hope 
Of  all  Sicilie,  fince  Lorenz»o*s  lofle. 

oAtt.  Bring  to  the  Barre  thePnfoners  :  this  offence 
Hath  loft  in  vs  a  Father  and  a  Friend, 
And  cals  for  Iufticc  from  vs,as  a  King  : 
Yet  thinke  not,  Lords,  buc'tis  withgricfeof  mmd, 
-  Nor  can  a  Father  esfly  forget  a  Daughter^ 
Whom  hee  once  fo  dcarely  lou'd  : 
Yet  we  had  rather  become  Iflulcffe, 
Then  leaue  it  noted  to  Pofleritie, 
M&  of  fuch  Iniuftjce. 
i.Iud.  Yet,  dread  Liege, 
Oh,  doe  not  too  much  aggrauate  the  crime. 
Rather  impute  it  to  their  childifh  loue. 

Attr  To  loue,  my  Lords?  if  that  were  !owablc2 
'  What  Aft  fo  vile,  bur  might  be  fo  excus'd? 
The  Murderer,  that  fheddeth  guiltlcffe  bloud, 
Might  plead  ,  it  was  for  loue  of  his  Reuenge, 
The  Felon  likewife  might  excufe  his  theft, 
With  loue  of  money,and  the  Traytor  too 
Might  fay  ,  It  was  for  loue  of  Soueraigntie- 
And  indeed,  all  offender  si  fo  might  plead.        A  Barre. 

Then- 
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Therefore,my  Lords,  you  that  fitheretoludge, 

Let  allrefpcaof  perfons  be  forgot,  , 
And  deale  vprightly,that  you  may  referable 

h4tftPIudgge>hofc  feat  on  Earth  you  hold, 

And  for  you  know,the  Lawes  of  Sicihe 

Forbid  to  pumfh  two,  for  one  off ence, 

Let  your  care  be  to  find  the  principall 

The  Primus  Motor  that  begun  the  caufe  j 

For  the  effefl  (you  fee)  is  but  the  iffue 

That  one  of  them  may  worthily  rece.ue 

Dcferued  death  ;  the  other,raay  be  lent 

KThe  Primers brought  ^r^fandro, 

theBirrtbytGtrd.  ?i„th ftand  tax'd 

x.         Th'offcnce  wherewuh  you  bothftand  ta 

Appeared  manifell  in  groffe,  that  now 
We  need  notqueRion  ^1  Particulars 
Inpubiiquchere  :  yet  your  tr.all  (hall 
Be  honourable,  as  your  Pecfonj i  were 
Before  this  blackelmpremon.  Therefore  lay. 
Which  of  you  two  begun  th  occasion, 
Bv  any  meanes,dirca  or  indirect  ? 
Saynfwertruely,asyaulookeorgracee 

Uf.  'Twas  I,  my  honour  d  Lords. 

Bitififeft ^gemons^hatthefault^ne, 
Appeares  .'Weft  as  m  ,d-  da  7"*™^ 
'Twas  1  that  firft  attempted  ^^praid, 
Vs'd  all  the  fubtile  engins  Art  could  tnuent, 
Or  Nature  yeeld,  to  force  affection 
Onely  to  gaine  the  royall  Pnncefle  loue , 
For  wbatL  Women  aboue  ^eneff^ 
"   0r,what  Fort's  foftror)g,butyeelds  at  lenst 

To  a  continued  fiege?  jj-n«ctou$: 
Th'attemptjknew^ashardand  dangerous 
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Therefore  more  honourable  in  the  conqucft  • 
Which  ere  I  would  haue  left,  I  would  ha'  paft 
More  dangers  then  ere  Vrf/iavndcr-wcat. 
Then,  fince  you  fee  (tny  Lords)  the  guilt  was  mine, 
Pardon  the  Princcffe,Mee  to  death  xcligrve. 

Lto.  Pardon  (my  Lords)  Li[andro%  let  me  dye  : 
If  euer  you  leperforme  an  aft  of  iuftice 
Shall  mal^e  you  truely  famous,  doe  k  here, 
Here  vpon  me  ;  the  guilt  alone  is  mine  : 
Twas  this  alluring  face,  and  tempting  fmiles, 
That  drew  on  his  a£fe6\ions.  Say  that  Hee 
Did  firft  commence  the  fuit ;  the  fault  was  mine 
In  yeclding  to  it :  'Tis  a  greater  fhame 
For  women  to  confent.then  men  to  askc : 
And  yet, before  he  fpoke,  I  had  ingag'd 
My  heartandlouctohim,  vnask'd,  vnpraid; 
And  then  (you  know)  how  foone  our  eyes  difcoucra 
The  true  aflfeftion  that  we  bearc  our  Louers : 
Then  fince  the  guilt  alone  remaincs  in  Mee, 
Let  me  be  iudg'd,  and  fet  Lifandro  free. 

2.  luigm  This  knot  is  intricate. 

Lif.  Tis  fall'acie,  ^Jm^M'-  mj^j^nmr  ^ 

Who  canalledgc  one  Article 'gainft  her? 
TlVoffencc  was,  breaking  of  the  Kings  command, 
That  none,  on  paine  of  death,  fhould  vifit  her, 
Vnleffe  appoyntcd  by  the  King  himfelfc ;  - 
And  that  alone  was  mine  :  Twas  my  deuice  5 
I  tooke the  borrowed  fhape  ;  I  broke  the  Law, 
And  I  mull  fuffer  fof  c :  Then  doe  not  wrong 
Her  fpotleffe  Chaftitie. 

4.  ludg.  How,  Chaftitie  ? 

\ifi  If  any  here  conceiue  her  otherwife, 
That  very  thought  will  damne  him  : 
She's  as  chafte 

As  ere  your  Mothers  in  their  cradles  were? 
For  any  aft  committed* 

2«  ludg* 
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2i  ludg.  Harder  ftill.  , 

I.  7#a!g.  A  confufed  Labyrinth:we(hal  ne'r  wind  out, 
Leo.  My  Lords,  beleeue  him  not-  the  guile  lies  here: 

Twas  I  that  fent  him  that  deluding  flhapc, 

In  which  he  got  admittance  ;The  offence 

Rcfts  onely  here:  And  therefore  (good  my  Lords ) 

Let  the  condemning  fentence  pafle  on  mee ; 

Or  elfe,  I  will  proseft  to  all  the  world, 

You  are  vniuft ; 

And  take  my  death  vpon'c* 

Lif.  Fie,Madam,  how  you  wrong  your  innocence  * 

And  jceming  (Lady)  to  be  pittifoll 

To  mee,you  are  moft  cruell ;  for  my  life 

Should  be  a  willing  facrifice  to  death, 

To  expiate  the  guilt  of  my  offence. 

Remember  what  contiauall  paines  I  tooke, 

By  meffages,  intresties,  gifts,  and  prayers, 
To  win  your  fauour,deare  Leonids. 
Iuftice  in  this  will  be  Irapietie, 
Vnleffeit  here  befhew'd.  I  beg  it  may. 

Leo.  I  beg  againft  him :  He  is  innocent  • 
The  fa&  alone  was  mine :  I  was  the  firft, 
The  middle,  and  the  end ; 
And  Iuftice  here  muft  end, 
Or'tisiniufHce, 

Enter  King. 

*Atticm  Is  the  fcfltence  giuen  ? 

2.  Iudg.  Nocyer,  my  Lord  :  We  are  as  far  to  feeke,  , 
In  the  true  knowledge  of  the  prime  Offender, 
As  at  the  firft  \  for  they  plead  guilty  both ; 
Both  ftriue  to  aggrauatc  their  owne  offence, 
And  Both  excufc each  ether.  On ourliues, 
W«  cannot  yet  determine  vvherc's  the  caufe, 

Attic.  Itis  impoflible 
That  facred  Iufticefhould  be  hudwink't  ftill, 
Though  £hc  be  falfly  painted  fo ;  Her  eyes 

v  V^K"^' Ar§ 
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Arc  cleare,  and  fo  perfpicuous,that  no  crymc 
Can  maskc  it  fclfc  in  any  borrowed  fiiapc, 
But  fhee'ledifcouer  it.  Let  ym  be  returnd 
Backe  to  their  feuerall  Wards>  till-we  dcuifc 
Some  better  courfe  for  the  difcouery. 

Nie.  Dread  Souetaigne,  I  know  no  better  way,* 
Then  to  aflay  by  torture,to  inforcc 
A  free  confefiion,  feuerall,  one  from  other: 
For  though  they  now,  out  of  affection, 
Plead  their  ownc  guilt,as  if  they  feard  not  death  • 
Yet,when  they  feele  him  fting  once,  then  the  care 
Of  life,  and  fafetie,  will  difcoucr  all. 

lag.  My  Lord^r'oi^r,  this  is  ill  aduis'd, 
Sauoring  too  much  of  force  and  tyrannic 
Is't  fit  that  Princes  fliould  fubie£l  themfelues 
To  any  tortures,  fuch  as  arc  prepared 
For  bafe  Oflfcndors  ?  Tis  ignobly  done  9 
So  to  incenfe  the  King. 
Nic.  How^Sir! 
lag.  Eu'n  fo  : 
You  (hew  a  proud  afpiring  mind^my  Lord, 
After  a  Kingdomc,  that  would  ruinate 
Two  royall  Louers  for  fo  fmall  a  fa$ : 
But,  Matke  my  words,  Nicmor ; Ere  the  Crovvne 
Impale  thy  temples  by  Her  tiaieleflfe  end, 
Mine  and  fiue  thoufand  liues  fhail  all  expire. 
"JNjc.  I  wey  thy  words  not  this. 
lag.  Nor  I  thy  frownej 
Tie  incenfe  one ,  fhall  quickly  pull  you  downe.  Exit. 

jitm.  How's  your  opinion  then, 
Tofearchit  out? 

i.  luig.  My  Liege,we  know  no  better  way  then  this,, 
Let  there  be  publique  Proclamation  made  # 
Throughout  the  Kingdoms  that  there  may  be  found 
Two  Aduocates,to  plead  this  difference 
In  publique  difputation,  Man  and  Woman* 
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The  wifeft,  and  the  beft  experiene'd 
That  can  be  found,  or  heard  of  in  the  Land : 
Or  any  fuch  will  proffer  of  themfcluc* 
To  vndertake  the  plea  j  For,  queftionlefle^ 
None  arc  fo  impudent  to  vndergoe 
So  great  a  controucrfie, except  thofe 
That  know  themfelues  fufficient. 

Attic.  Wee  arc  pleas'd. 
See  it  eflfc&cd  with  all  the  fpeed  you  can  ;  Exeunt 
The  charge  be  yours,my  Lord.Diffolue  the  Court.  Om< 
Enter  Iago  and  Lorenzo,  difguifed  hke 
an  *Amaz*m. 
"Lor.  Has  my  poorc  Sifter  then  withftoed  a  trial! 
lag.  I,  and  bchau'd  her  felfe 
Moft  royall,  and  difcreetly  :  Infomuch, 
Shee  put  the  Iudges  to  a  non-plus,  Sir ; 
Defending  and  excufing  cy  thers  cauie, 
Vntill  Nicanor,  with  his  kind  aduice, 
Defir'd  the  King  they  might  be  tortured, 
To  fee  irthat  would  force  confeflion. 

Lor.  Was  he  the  onely  Tyrant?  Well,  ere  long 
It  may  be  in  Our  power  to  quittance  hira. 
I'me  glad  I  know  the  Serpents  fubtiltie. 
But  how  concluded  they  ? 

lag.  Iwasfovext, 
I  could  not  ftay  a  fu!l  conclusion. 
The  Prifoners  were  difmift  before  I  ccme  : 
But  how  they  did  determine  afterwards, 
I  long  to  heare.  But  what  intends  your  Grace 
Inthisdifguife? 

Lor.  To  vifit  the  ficke  Court, 
And  free  my  Sifter  from  captiuitie, 
With  that  good  Prince  Lifandro. 

Enter  Mifogynos  and  Scanfardo, 
LMtf.  A  Woman ! 
Why  the  more  I  thinkaof  their  wickedneffe, 

'  :w^f  E  The 
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The  more  incomprehenfible  I  find  it ; 

For  they  are,coc2:ennig/co!oguvn^,^r)Gratcrul,dcccitfu^ 

Waucring,  wafpifh,  light,  toyifh,  proud,  fallen, 

Difcourtequsjcruell,.  vnconftant  ;  end  what  not? 

Yet,  chey  were  created,  and  by  nature  formed, 

And  therefore  of  all  men  to  be  cuoyded. 

Lor.  Oh  impious  conclufion  !  What  is  hrc  ? 

lag.  I  ne'r  had  conuerfation  with  him  yet ; 
T;Ut  (by-report)  ]'le  tell  you,  He'saman. 
Who's  breeding  has  bccnelike  the  Scarrabee, 
Alu>g  :thu  vpon  the  excrement  of  the  tune; 
And  being  fwolne  with  poyfonous  vapors, 
H;jbreaKcs  wind  in  publitjue,  co  blaft  the 
Reputation  of  all  Women;  His  acq-Jiintance 
Has  bin  altogether  amongft  Whores  and  Bawds, 
And  therefore  fpeakes  but  nvs  owne  element. 
His  owne  vn  worthie  foule  deformitie, 
Beeaufe  no  Female  csn  nftect  the  fame, 
Begets  in  him  defpairc  j  and  defpaire,  enuie. 
He  cares  not  to  defame  their  very  foules, 
Butthar  he's  of  the  Turkes  opinion  :They  haue  none. 
He  is  the  Viper,  that  not  onely  gnawes 
Vpon  his  Mothers  fame,  but  feckes  to  eat 
Thorow  all  Womens  reputations. 

Lor.  Is"t  pofflble  !  that  Sicilie  fliould  breed 
Such  a  degenerate  Monfter,  fhame  ofmen  ? 

lag.  Blame  not  your  Covin  trie,  he's  an  Englifhman* 

Lor.  I  will  not  fee  the  glories  of  that  Sexc 
Be-fpawld  by  fach  a  dogged  Humorift, 
And  paflfe  vnpunifbt. 

lag.  What  intends  your  Grace  ? 

Lor.  To  vndertake  this  iutt  and  honeft  quarrel!, 
in  the  defence  of  Vertue,  till  I  haue 
Seucrely  puniflu  his  opprobrious  word, 
Committed  againfl  Women,  who's  iuft  fam? 
Merits  an  Aogtls  Pen  to  regifter. 
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Sc*n.  Sir,  you  hauc  alccrYi  me,I  thanke  you  for't, 

M$f.  Oh !  they  arc  all  the  very  pits  of  Sin, 
Which  men,tor  want  of  wifdome/all  into. 

Scan.  I  fee  it,  Sir,  and  will  prodaime  as  much.  Exit 

Lor.  Leauemc,/^*.  Scan. 

lag.  Tmc  gone,  fweet  Prince. 

Lor.  Tell  me,  thou  ianglingMafliffe,  with  whatfearc 
Dar'ft  thou  behold  that  too  much  wronged  Sex, 
Whofe  Vermes  thou  haft  bafely  flander'd  > 

Mtf*  Ha,  ha,  ha.  . 

Lor.  Laugh'ft  thou ,  inhumane  wretch  ?  By  my  beft 
But  that  thy  malice  hathdeferu'd  reuenge  (hope3 
More  infamous,  and  publique,  then  to  fall 
By  me  in  priuate, 1  would  hew  thy  flefh 
Smaller  then  Attomes. 

Mif.  What,  hauc  we  here 
A  Woman  rampant  ?  ha ! 
Tempt  me  not,  Syren,  left  thou  doft  inuoke 
AFurie  worfethen  Woman* 

Ler.  HcJlifli  Fiend , 
How  dar'ft  rhou  vtter  fuch  blafphemous  words, 
In  the  contempt  of  Women,  whofe  deferts 
Thy  dunghill  bafenefle  neuer  could  difcerne? 
Affure  thy  felfe,thy  malice  flhall  be  plagu'd 
Seucrcly,  as  itwuftice  thou  defcru'ft.  (fons, 

Mif.  I  weynot  your  threats  this  •  fpit  out  yourpoy- 
Till  your  gals  doe  burft,  I  will  oppofe  you  all  \ 
I  cannot  flatter,  T  :  nor  will  I  fawne 
Togaine  a  fatior ;  Prayfe  the  hand  and  foot, 
And  fweare  your  face  is  Angel-like,  and  lye 
Moft  grofly.  No,  I  will  not  do't. 
But  when  I  oome,it  flhali  be  in  a  ftormc. 
To  terrific  you  all,  that  you  fhall  quake 
To  hearc  my  name  re  founding  hi  your  cares : 
And  Fortune,  if  thou  be'ft  a  deitie, 
Giuemcfcut  opportunitie,  that  I 
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M*y  all  the  follies  ofyour  Sex  declare, 

That  hencefouh  Men  of  Women  may  beware, 

Bnter  a  Herald  mth  *  Proclamation,  a  Trumpet  be. 
fore  lnnui  a  great  rabble  of  men  foL 
lowing  hinu. 

me,  let  ,ra  repay,.  to  ,he  Courr,  tbe/ftall  be  ho„™" 

Godf«ttetheRw£4 
Omnes,  Heauen  prefeme  his  Grace. 
^  Fortune,  I  doe  adore  thee  for  this  n*>wes  . 
Wny  .here's  the  thing  I  Jookt  for ;  Ms  a  p^T"  ' 
•Wil  make  me  eucr  famous.  M  fla£ 
I  will  maintainc  the  Challenge,  and  approue 

fhat  women  arc  firft  tempters  vnto  lo!,e. 
!  c  blazon  forth  their  colours  in  foch  fort, 

ShailmaKetheirpaintedcheekeslookered.for  vm 
To  haue  them  aoted  theirs,  that  all  may  know 
1  hat  women  onely  are  the  caufe  of  woe. 
Omnes.  A  Champion,  a  Champion  I  Exeunt, 

Enter  ammanmth  a  p„*Umttk*t*deu  m*y 
Women  as  may  be,  wtth  4  Trumpet 
afore  thetru. 

the  Female  c  J  r  !  '    all  Ladies,  gentle  and  othcrs.of 
Me bem.aleSex, fends  greeting:  Whereas  thcreisaquc-  . 

ftien 
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flion  to  be  decided  in  publike  difputation  bcfore?an  Ho- 
nourable Affembly  of  both  parts ,  that  is ,  whether  the 
man  or  the  woman  in  loue  comit  the  grcatcft  offence,  by 
giuing  the  firfl  and  principal!  occafion  of  finning  :  there- 
fore know,  that  if  any  woman  will  vndcrtakc  todefend 
the  innocency  of  women ,  againft  the  falfe  imputations 
of  detracting  men,  let  her  repairc  to  the  Court,  (Kec  fhali 
bee  honourably  entertayned  ,  gracioufly  admitted,  and 
Well  rewarded.  God  fane  the  Queen?. 
Omnes.  Hcauens  prcfeYueher. 
Lor.  I  doe  accept  it,  tisacaufefo  iuft, 
In  equine  and  vcrtue,  in  defence 
Of  wronged  women ,  whofe  diftrefled  fames 
Lye  buried  in  contempt ,  whofe  Champion 
I  doe  profeffe  my  felfc,  and  doe  defire 
No  greater  glorie,then  to  haue  that  name* 
What  woman  can  indure  to  hearc  the  Wrongs 
Slanders,  Reproches,  ancibafe  Forgeries, 
That  bafe  men  vaunt  forth,to  dimme  the  rayes 
Of  our  weake  tender  Sex  ?  But  they  fhall  know, 
Tlicmfclues,  not  women,arc  the  caufe  of  woe, 
A  Champion,  a  Champion*  Exeunt  Omnes. 

Enter  Atticus,  Mifogynos,  wo  ludges^  Notariei  Crjtr% 

and  Attendants-  <iAnd  f^Lifandro,  and 

Kortenfia  guarded. 

Ait.  ThatEquitie  and  lufticc  both  may  meet, 
In  paralels,  like  to  Af  olio  s  Twinnes, 
We  haue  ordayn'd  this  Sefiion.  In  the  which 
Let  all  vncquall  and  impartial!  thoughts 
Be  laid  afide3  with  fuch  regard  of  truth, 
As  not  the  name  of  Daughter,or  the  Bloud 
Which  wecall  ours,  running  in  her  veines^ 
May  any  way  diuertvs.  Therefore  goe  on,-  ^ 
And  take  your  feat,ftoutChampion,and  preuaile, 
As  is  the  truth  you  deale  for,  in  this  doubtful), 

E  5  And  ; 
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And  much  ambiguous  bufinefle. 
M*f.  So  I  wifh-   Patfe  to  hU  feat  mtbTrUwpiti* 

Writer  to  thsm  Aurclia,  Atlanta^Loretta,  W 

Wow  threcmorcwomtn.  "W 
u4#7\Braue  Amazonian  beautie,  learned  AtUnta, 
Now  is  it  time  your  intelle#uall  powers  3 
Of  wit  and  iudgcmentfhou'd  aduance  themfelucs 
Againft  the  forked  tongues  of  Slanderers, 
That  pierce  the  fpotlefle  innocence  of  women. 
And  poyfon  fweetnefle  with  the  breath  of  Malice. 
So  on,  and  take  thy  feat !  It  is  our  ti  uft, 
Th'eucnt  will  profper,  for  our  caufe  is  iuft. 

Atlan.  That  makes  me  confident——  Pajfetotfo  feat? 
tAtt.   Prepare  the  Court, 

O  yes !  O  yes !  O  yes !  If  there  be  any  man-— or 
woman—-  in  this  Honourable  Court — -that  can  pro- 
duce 3ny  lawfull  caufe— —againft  either  of  the  Ad- 

uocates- — why  they  fhould  not  bee  admitted  Let 

them  now  fpeakc,or  for  euer  hereafter  hold  their  peace— 
Att.  Tis  well.  Now  fweare  thcludges. 
Not.  Yee  fhall  fweare  by  the  facrcd  hand  of  Atticw% 
not  to  refpe<ftthepcrion  of  either  of  the  Offendors  :  but 
iufdy  and  truly  to  waigh  and  ballance  the  Reafons  and 
Arguments  of  the  deputed  Adtioeates,  and  thereupon 
to  determine  and  proceed  in  iudgcment5according  to  the 
Lawes  of  this  Hand,  as  you  tender  the  pleafure  of  Royall 
Atticu*. 

Both  Itidg.  To  this  we  freely  fweare. 
Att\  Now  thtn,  to  your  Arguments. 
*Aur.  Atlanta^  for  poore  innocent  women. 

V*  AttAMifo?yr;os  for  the  men. 

Atlan.  It  is  an  honour  farre  beyond  my  wcaknefle, 
(Moft  equall  ludges)  that  I  am  accepted, 
)  but  awcman3beforemcn  to  plead,  * 
Dumbe  f ?are  and  b^fafulnefle  to  fpcake  before 

ciilBt  Bold 
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Bold  Orators  of  State,mcn  graue  and  wife, 
That  can  at  cucry  breathing  paufe,  correct 
The  ftipp'ry  paffages  of  a  womans  fpecch: 
But  yetAvithall  tpy  hopes  are  doubly  arm'ci* 
ijudg.  How  doubly  arm'd? 
2,/ttdg.  Prefumc  not  more  then  Reafon.  (c 
AtUn.  Firft:  that  my  baftifull  weakneffe  claymes 
And  is  to  fpeake  before  fuch  tenip'rate  lodges, 
Who  in  thdr  wifdom^  will,  no  doubt,  conmue 
At  fmall  defers  in  me  a  filly  woman. 
i.LcW  Smoothly  put  on. 
i.L/m%  h  quaint  lnfinuation. 
Atlan.  Next,  that  the  caufe  J  handle,  is  fo  iufl, 
And  full  of  truth,  as  were  corruption  feated 
Vpon  your  hrarts  (as  who  can  euer  doubt 
Wifdome  fhou  d  fo  decline)  I  woii'd  not  feate, 
But  that  my  pregnant  Reafons  fcbne  ihou'd  purge. 
And  clenfe  your  fecret  bofomes  from  vntruclv 
\tLaw.  A  promifing  Exondium* 

The  fucceffe  is  all. 
AtUn.  I  need  not  tell  you  what  I  come  toprooue; 
That  ray  ling  Woman-hater  hath  alreadie 
With  his  foule  breath  belcht  forth  into,  the  Ayre, 
The  fhameleffe  caufe  in  queftion,  and  doth  charge 
The  fupple  wax,  the  courteous  natur'd  woman3 
As  blamefull  for  receiuing  the  imprcfTion 
Of  Iron  hearted  man,  in,  whom  is  g^auen, 
With  curious  and  deceiuing  Art,  fbule  fhapes 
And  ftampsof  muchabhord  impiecie. 
Wpu'd  any  man,  once  hauing  fixt  his  Seale 
To  any  Deed,  though  after  he  repent 
TheFaft  fo  done3rayic  at  the  fupple  Wax^ 
As  though  that  were  the  caufe  of  his  vndoing? 
O  idle  leuitic  !  Wax  hath's  vfe, 
And  woman  eafly  beares  the  mms  abufe, 
Here's  a  by-blow* 
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*  2.L<*#.  How  can  my  Fencer  ward  it? 
Stay:  he  comes  on. 

Mi/I  Ham.  Doe  you  waxvpon  me?  as  if  man 
Once  hauing fixt  the  Seale  of  Armes  of  loue, 
On  waxen-hartcd  woman,  though  another 
Came  after  him,  and  did  adulterate 
The  ftampe  imprinted  on  her,  flhc,forfboth, 
Mull  ftill  be  held  excus'd/Tis  weake,  and  fond, 
And  woman-like:  you  flyc  on  waxen  wings, 
That  meltagainft  the  Sunne.  Therefore  attend* 
And  I  will  prouc  vnto  this  honour'd Court, 
la  all  their  paflions  women  are  impetuous, 
And  beyond  men,  ten  times  more  violent. 

AtUn.  I grant  you  that.  But  who  begins  the  motion^ 
And  is  firft  agent?  for  as  I  coneeiue, 
That's  the  caufe  in  qucJVion. 
Mif*A  Deluding  woman. 
^//rfTVsplattring  and  periur'd  man. 
Mij\  Did  not  th'inticing  beautic  of  a  woman, 
Set  Troy  0n  fire  ? 

tAtUn.  Did  not  man  firft  begin 
Tfc  tempt  that  beautie  with  thfcfire  of  lufl  ? 
Mif.  Beautie  firft  tempts  to  luft. 
Atlan.  Lufttempteth  Beautie: 
\\  knefie  the  vowes,  the  oaths,  the  protcftations, 
And  Crocjdilc  tearesof  bafediffemblingmen, 
To  winne  their  fhameleffepurpofc:  Whereof  miffing, 
Theft  but  obferue  their  Gifts,  their  Meflages, 
Their  wanton  Letters,  and  their  amorous  Sonnets, 
Whereby  they  vent  the  fmoke  of  their  affections, 
Readie  to  blind  poore  women,  and  put  our 
The  Eye  of  Reafon.  But  if  ftill  they  faile, 
Then  come  they  on  with  vndermining  cunning, 
And  with  our  Maides,  our  Pages  and  Attendants^ 
Corruptly  workc  and  make  infinuation, 
Whilft  they  at  hand  with  faincdlanguiflimtn\ 

Mafcc 
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Make  flicw  as  if  they  meant  to  dye  for  loue, 
When  they  but  fwelter  in  the  rceke  of  Lull:. 
But  heerc's  not  all :  for  if  this  all  preuaile  not, 
Then  are  they  vp  againe,and  with  pale  cheekes, 
Like  fome  poore  Starueling3or  fome  Mimick  Gholi 
They  ftalke  into  the  prefence  of  their  Miftris, 
Fold  vp  their  arrnes,hang  downe  their  wanton  heads, 
Caft  loue-ficke  glances,  and  as  wofull  Comma's, 
In  this  dumbc  Oratorie,  now  and  then  they  breathe 
A  paflionate  figh,  whereat  the  gentle  nature 
Of  milde  companionate  woman  once  relenting, 
Straight  they  fall  out  into  fuch  fweet  complaints 
Of  their  fad  fuffripgs,  tuning  words  of  Art, 
Able  to  melt  a  gentle  Eye  in  tcares, 
As  they  doe  fpeake.  Then  with  officious  dutie, 
They  licke  a  Moat  off  from  her  vpper  garment, 
Duft  her  curl'd  Ruffe  with  their  too  bufie  fingers, 
As  if  forae  duft  were  there :  and  many  toyes- 
Thcyvfe  topleafe,  till  fide  by  fide  they  ioyne,  * 
And  palme  with  palme  fupplies  the  amorous  heart, 
To  pay  a  wanton  kifle  on  Loues  faire  lips, 
And  then  the  Prize  is  wonne.  Iudge  thcrefore,Lords, 
Whether  the  guilt  doth  lye  on  vs  or  them, 
And  as  your  Wifdomes  find,  faue  or  condemne. 

AlfUuditeby  the  women  jwith  fbouts%  cryingyKi\mt%i 
Atlanta,  Atlanta ! 

Li  fan.  Truth  hath  (he-faid  in  all. 

H*rt.  03butthe  Arc  of  Woman — 

iJttd,  Silence !  you  haue  no  voice  in  Court,  (fpeake. 

zJnd.  You  haue  your  Aduocates , -therefore  mutt  net 

l  .Law.  Thefe  Allegations  are  vnanfwcrable. 

2.Law.  The  Court  muft'needs  allow  them. 

Mtf.  Bragge  not  too  faft  !  for  all  this  glorious  fpeech  , 
Is  bur  a  painted  Pageant,  made  to  vfher 
So^nc  homely  Scavenger,  and  is  borne  vp, 
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V  pon  the  backes  of  Porters.  It  wants  true  Worth, 
To  carrie  State,  and  vflier  learned  Iudgement 
Into  this  C<*urt.  For  what  a  foplifh  rcafon, 
Is  it  to  fay,  ITuft  tcmpteth  garifh  Pceutie, 
Becaufemen  court  their  wanton  MiflrefTes, 
In  fandry  formes  of  Complement  ?  There's  not 
A  CitieTradefman  throughout  all  the  Streets, 
From  the  Eaft  Chappell,  co  the  Wcfterne  Palace, 
But  knowes  full  well  the  garifh  fctting  out 
Of  Beaut ie  in  their  fhops,  will  call  in  Cuftomers 
To  cheapen  ware  :  Beautie  fet  forth  to  fale, 
Wantons  the  bloud,  and  is  mans  tempting  Stale. 
i.L#w.  How  boldly  he  comes  on  ? 
i.Lctw.  But  marke  his  reafons.  (ftrength, 
LMif*  And  this  is  woman  ,  who  well  knowes  her 
And  trimracs  her  Beautie  forth  in  blufhing  Pride, 
To  draw  as  doth  the  wanton  Morning  Sunne, 
The  eyes  of  men  to  gaz.c.But  maike  thcirnatures^ 
And  from  their  Cradles  you  fhall  fee  them  take 
Delight  in  paking  Babies,  dcuifing  Chriftnings, 
Bidding  of  Goflfips,  calling  to  Vp-fittings, 
And  then  toFefiiuals,and  folemne  Ghurchings3 
In  imitation  of  the  wanton  ends, 
Their  riper  yeeres  will  ayme  at.  But  goe  further* 
And  lookevpon  the  very  Mother  of  Mifchiefc, 
Who  as  her  Daughters  ripen,  and  doe  bud 
Their  youthfull  Spring,  firaight  fhe  inftru&s  them  how 
To  fet  a  giofTe  on  Beautie,  adde  a  luflrc 
To  the  defects  of  Nature,  how  to  vfe 
The  myfterie  of  Painting.Gurling,  Powdring, 
And  with  ftrange  Periwigs,  pin  knots,  Bordriqgs, 
To  deck  them  vp  like  co  a  Vintners  Btf'fh, 
For  men  to  gaze  at  oh  a  Midfumnier  Night. 
i.Ltfjy.  The  tyde  begins  to  turne. 
i.Lai*.  Women  goe  downe. 
cjiiif.  This  d<jft>3  they  are  inftruftcd  by  like  Artf  , 
».  How 
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How  to  giuc  entertainment,  and  keepe  diftancc 

With  all  their  Sutors,  Friends,  and  Fauourites, 

When  to  deny,  and  when  to  feed  their  hopes, 

Now  to  draw  on,  and  then  againe  put  off, 

To  frownc  and  fmile,  to  wcepe  and  laugh  out-right, 

All  in  a  breath,  and  all  to  traync  poorc  man 

Into  his  ruinc  :  Nay,  by  Art  they  know 

How  to  forme  all  their  gefture,  how  to  addc 

A  Venm  Mole  on  euery  wanton  checke, 

To  make  a  gracefull  dimple  when  flic  laughes  : 

And  (if  her  teeth  be  bad)  to  lifpc  and  fimper, 

Thereby  to  hide  that  imperfection: 

And  thefe  once  learn'd  ,  what  wants  the  Tempter  now,. 

To  fnare  the  ftouteft  Champion  of  men  ? 

Therefore,  graue  Iudges,  let  me  thus  conclude : 

Man  tempts  not  woman,  woman  doth  him  delude, 

A  TUuAitehy  the  Men  mtb/bonts  ,  crying, 
Mifogynos,  Mifogynos,  Mi- 
fogynes  ! 

1.  Law.  Women,lookc  to't,  the  Fencer  giues  you* 
veney. 

2.  Law.  Relecue  it,hc  hits  home. 
Mif.  Nay,  I  wou'd  fpeake. 

WhatTyrannics,Oppreflions,Maflacrcs, 
Women  ftand  guiltie  of :  and  which  is  more, 
What  Cities  haue  beene  fackt  and  ruinate,, 
Kingdomes  fubuerted,  Lands  depopulated, 
Monarchies  ended?  and  all  thefe  by  women*  (tongue, 
Atlatt.  Bafc  fnarlingDogge ,  bite  out  thyflandrous 
And  fpit  it  in  the  face  of  Innocence, 
That  at  once  all  thy  rancour  may  haue  end:  *r 
And  doe  not  ftill  opprobrioufly  condemn© 
Woman  that  bred  thee,  who  in  nothing  mere 
Is  guiltie  of  dishonour  to  her  Sex  :      *  |$v 
But  that  /he  hath  brought  forth  fo  bffe  a  Viper, 
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To  tcare  her  refutation  in  bis  teeth. 
As  thou  haft  done. 

Mf.  O  doe  not  fcold,  good  womaA  ! 

l.Iud.  Goctothcpurpofe. 

Ail«n.  I  forgot  myfelfe: 
Therefore,  graue  Iudges,  let  this  bafe  Importer 
Tell  me  one  man  that  cuer  gaue  his  life, 
To  keepe  his  vow  fafe  and  inuiolate, 
Againft  the  aflaults  of  Luft:  and  for  that  one, 
lie  find  a  thoufand  women,that  to  keepe 
Their  Ghaliities  and  Honours  vndefil'd, 
Haue  laid  their  Hues  downe  at  bafe  Tyrants  feet, 

A  T /audit?  by  Wotnen^  crjing^^^tz^hX^ 
lanta,  Atlanta  ! 

1.  Law.  This  is  but  a  flourifh. 

2.  k<iw.  The  Fencers  Schoole~p!ay  beares  it. 
Mif.  What  hath  beene  is  not  now  :  The  Kalender 

Of  Women  Saints  is  fild  vp  long  agoes 
For  now  a  vniuerfall  leprofie, 
Like  to  an  Ir.undation,ouer*flowes, 
And  breakes  vpon  you  all:  fcarce  one  is  free 
From  wanton  lightnefle  and  vaine  leuitie. 

Atlan.  None  like  to  Nero,  and  B  cite  gab  til 

Mif.  Yes,  wanton  HeSen  and  C/eepatnu 

At lan .  I  cou'd  name  more. 

Mif.  I,  ten  for  one,  of  Women. 

AiUn.  Senfe-plc afing  Sardm^alm  is  beyond 
AH  Women  that  can  be  nam'd. 

Mif.  lie  name  you  one 
Beyond  all  Men,  th'infatiate  Mejftlina  • 
Wio  when  fhc  had  to  fatisfie  her  luft, 
Imbrac'd  the  change  of  Loners,  and  was  weakened 
So  farre,  fhe  could  no  longer  hold  it  out : 
And  being  askt  if  then  fhe  were  fatisfied, 
She  anfwcrcicdjNojfor  though  fhe  thca  were  tyr'd, ' 
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No  change  could  fatisfic  her  appetite, 

A  fUndite  by  the  Mcnycrying ,  Mifogynos, 
Mifogynos^Mifogynos. 

tAtUn.  Omenftrous  impictie! 

A*r.  Scop  the  Detractors  mouth  5  Away  with  him. 

Women*  Teare  him  in  pieces. 

Hot.  Silence  in  the  Court. 

Attic.  Iris  enough  :  rny  Lords,proceed  to  Judgements 
And  lead  away  Mifogpnej  to  his  Chamber. 

The  two  Lawyers  /^Mifogynos  away.. 
1.  lndge.  Read  the  decree. 

Not.  We  the  fworne  Iudges  of  this  prcfent  Court., 
In  equall  ballance  hauing  weigh' d  the  reafon^ 
And  allegations  of  both  Aduocates, 
In  their  late  Declamations,  doe  adiudge, 
And  here  conclude  that— — 

Attic.  Readout 

Net.  That  women  are  the  firft  and  worft  temptations 
To  loue  and  luftfull  folly  :  and  to  this 
We  are  here  prefent,  ready  to  fubferibe. 

AtUn.  You  are  impartial!,  and  we  doe  appeals 
From  you  to  Iudges  more  indifferent : 
You  arc  all  men, and  in  this  weightie  bufincfle, 
Graue  Women  fliouldhaae  fate  as  Iudges  with  you. 

Aw*  Tis  true, 'tis  true:  Let  vs  haueiufticc. 

Attic.  It  is  decreed  already  5  attend  the  iudgemcnto 

A^r.  Yet  at  thelaft  let  your  Aureha kneele, 
Ami  for  the  Offpring  of  your  loyncs  and  mine, 
Bcgge  fauour. 

Attic.  Peace. 

Aur.  You  alwayes  hauebiniuft 
In  other  caufes;  Will  you  in  your  owne 
Be  fo  vniuft,  feucre,  nay  tyrannous  ? 
very  Beafts,  by  naturall  inftintf, 
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prefcruc  their  ifluc*,  and  will  you  be  then^ 
More  crucll  and  vnnaturall  then  they/ 

Attic.  Arife ;  and  know,  A  King  it  like  a  Starre. 
By  which  each  Subieft,  as  a  Mariaer, 
Muft  ftcerehis  courfe.  Iufticc  in  Vs  is  ample, 
From  whom  Inferiors  will  dcriue  example. 

t/fur.  Oh,  be  not  fo  obdurate ! 

Attic.  Tie  hcarcno  more. 

Atlan.  Yet,  gracious  Sir,  for  my  indeuouring  pai*e$, 
(Though  fruitlcffe  how)  let mee  (a  Stranger) beg 
Onebcone— - 

Attic.  But  not  the  thefrcedorae  of  Leonid*. 

AtUn.  Since  flie  muft  die ;  I  beg  (he  may  not  bafcly 
Be  hurried  forth  amougft  vnciuill  men ; 
But  that  your  Quecne,  and  I,  and  feme  few  others, 
With  any  one  ofyour  attendant  Lords, 
May  fee  her  execution. 

Attic.  Take  your  defire. 

Leo.  The  blcffcd  Heauens  be  thankful!  to  Atlanta. 
Lif.  And  crownc  her  with  all  blefliogs.  (cecd, 
Attic.  Take  my  thanks  too.  Andnow,my  Lords,pro- 
And  giue your  finall  cenfurc. 

Exit  Attic. 

Cornets,  afioHYifo. 
Ah.  Come,  Atlanta,  come ; 
Teares  fill  mine  cyes3  and  Gricfe  doth  ftrike  me  dumbe. 

Exit  Anr.  Atlan.  and  all  the  Women* 

1.  Indgc.  Leonida^y  the  iudgement  of this  Court, 
You  are  found  guiltic  as  thePrincipall, 

In  the  offence  committed;  for  which,  we  doome  you 
(According  to  the  Lawes  of  this  our  Hand) 
To  lofe  your  Head. 

2.  ludge.  And  you  vvithall,  Lifandrof  mLM 
By  the  like  Law, muft  within  fifecene  daiesj, 

Betake  you  to  perpetuall  barr5{hmcfire 
Leo.  Welcome,,  fweet  death* 
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Lif.  Nothing  can  expiate 
The  Kings  fcuere  Decree,  and  Her  hard  fate,  Extmt. 

Act.  IIII. 

E*ter\zgo  and  Sfotzi^feucraB, 

Sfor.  Health  to  your  Honour, 
lag.  Noble  Sforz,*,  thankes. 
Sf$r.  Haue  you  not  heard  the]  ncwes? 
lag.  Of  what,  my  Lord  ? 
Sfor.  lui[androy  and  the  Princeflfc. 
lag.  Not  as  yet. 
Sfor.  Then  Tie  refolue  you. 
lag.  Pray  you  doe,  my  Lord. 
Sfor.  The  Aduocaces  both  vfed  their  vtmoft  skill, 
To  iuftifie  and  quit  the  Sex  they  flood  for, 
With  arguments,  and  reafons  fp  profound 
On  eythcr  fide,  that  it  was  hard  t©  fay, 
Which  way  the  fcale  of Iufticc  would  incline. 

lag*  I  ioy  toheareit;  And  to  fay  the  truth, 
Both  Sexes  equally  fliould  beare  the  blame ; 
For  both  offend  alike.  But  pray3 proceed. 

Sfor.  At  length,  the  Aduocate  that  flood  for  ?Sj 
Preuail'd  fo  farretwith  his  forc3d  Oratorie, 
The  Lord  Jijcanot  too,  abetting  him, 
That  maugre  all  the  Amazonians  wit, 
Which  was  (indeed)  beyond  exprcflion, 
The  fentencepaft  againft  the  female  Sex  ; 
And  the  poorc  Princeffc  is  adiudg'd  to  death. 
lag.  The  Heaucns  forbid  IThcPrinccflTedoom'd  to  die? 
Sfor, Too  true^y  Lord  :I  heard  the  words  pronoune'd. 
lag.  A  fentence  moll  vniufl,  and  tyrannous. 
Where's  the  Detractor  ? 

Sfor.  CrownM  with  Viftorie., 
And  interta'mM  with  Triumph, 
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I*g%  That  iuft  Hcaucn 
Should  fuffcr  fuch  an  impicus  wretch  to  Hue ! 
I  muft  goc  lookc  the  Prineetfc ;  when  muft  fhe  dye  ? 
Sfor.  To  morrow's  Sun  beholds  a  daughters  fall. 
lag.  A  Sunnc  tnuft  rife  to  night,  to  dimme  that  Sunn*, 
From  the  beholding  fuch  a  horrid  deed, 
'Twas  cruell  in  a  King,  for  fuch  a  fad  j 
But  in  a  Father,  it  is  tyrannic 

Enter  Mifogynos* 
Sfor.  Forbeare,  my  Lord,  the  times  are  dangerous. 
Seel  here's  the  Champion. 
lag.  Looke  how  the  Slaue  glories  in  his  eonqucft, 
How  infolcnt  he  ftalkes! 
Shall  we  indure  fuch  faucie  impudence  } 

Sfor.  Put  vp, put  vp,my  Lord, 
He  is  not  worth  our  indignation: 
Let  vs  a- while  obferue  him  for  fomc  fport. 

Enter  Scanfardoe. 
Sctn.  My  nebleFenccr5I  congratulate 
Your  braue  atchieuements  in  the  laft  dayes  triumph. 
Mif*  I  thanke  you ,  Scholler.  Was't  not  braucly  dftne: 
Scanf.  Done  like  thy  felfe:the  fpirits  q£  Mantua 
And  old  Diogenes  doubled  in  thee. 

Mif.  I  thinke,  I  hauc  giuen 
The  Female  reputation  fuch  a  wound, 
Will  no:  be  cured  in  hafte. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen, 
lag.  Ha, ha, ha,  ha; Pernicious  flauc« 
I.  Gent.  Wovthie  Mifegynos. 
i.  Cjent.  Noble  Champion, 
We  doc  applaud 
Your  merit^in  the  report 
Of  your  late  conqucfh 

Mif  Thanke  you,Gentlemenf 
Truth  will  preuaile,  you  fee. 
I  fpeake  not  for  my  felfe,  in  my  owne  quarrel) 
But  the  geneia11  .-jocd  ofallmcD  in  the  world.  .  l.Gent* 
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T.  }jtni.  Wc  know  ir,  Sir. 

Jug.  Degenerate  Monlter,  how  he  iuftifies 
Hisflandrous  forgeries? 

M'tf.  But,  Gcniffinen, 
How  goes  the  rumour  ? 

What  do's  the  Multitude  report  of  mee?  jfajfr 
x.Gtnt.  Oh  Sir,  the  Men  applaud  you  infinitely ; 

But  the  Women— -  || 
M*f*  Irefpcftnotthcm: 

Their  curfes  arc  my  prayers, 
lug*  Oh  damn  cl  Rogue! 

i#  Ctni.  If  you'lc  berurdby  me,go  fhewyour  fclfe 
Amongft  them  all  in  publiquc :  O  'twill  fret 
Their  very  galls  in  pieces. 

lag*  That  was  well. 
Some  body  fecond  that,and  we  (hall  fee 
Excellent  paftimc ;  for  they'le  ne'r  indure 
His  fight  with  any  patience. 

Sc**f.  Doe  i'faitlL 
Thar  they  may  fee  ycB  haue  conquer'd> 

Mif.  Andl  will. 
Butfliould  they  grow  outragious— 

3.  (je»t0  Fcarc  not  that :  we'le  all  aloag  withy  e„ 
«Mif«  Will  you  conduit  me  fafe  vnto  my  Schoole  ? 

$c*#.  J,I,  wc'lcbeyourGard.  ExcmU 

Sfor*  Oh  what  a  Coward  'tis  ? 

Jagm  Youdoe  him  wrong : 
He  fights  not  with  his  hands,  but  with  his  tongue. 
Why  doe  I  trifle  time  ?  lie  to  the  Court  j 
This  crucltie  aflfli&s  my  very  foule. 
Good  my  Lord,  ioyne  with  me ;  we'le  to  the  King,  t 
And  fee  if  wee  canralcer  this  decree. 
Oh'cis  aroyailPrinccffe,fairc,and  chattel 

Sfor.  But  her  difdaine,  my  Lord,  hath  bin  the  caufe 
Of  many  hopefull  Youths  vntimely  end ; 
'Tis  that  has  harden'd  both  the  Commons  hearts, 
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And  many  a  noble  Pcercs, 

l*g.  Why*  what  of  chat  ? 
Ic  is  not  fit  affe&ion  ftiould  be  fore'd  : 
Let's  kneelc  vnto  his  Grace  for  her  rcleafe. 
Iufttcc  (like  Lightnihs)  cuer  fhould  appeare 
Tt>  few  mens  ruine,  but  to  all  mens  fcare.  Exit, 

SCBN,  II. 

Enter  Nicanoh,  And  a  Gent  Urn**. 

Wjc.  The  Princcflcfufters  then? 
Cent.  This  ^orning,  Sir, 
Vnleffc  the  aiercie  of  the  King  be  found 
More  then  is  yet  expe&cde 

^Jc.  Ohrnyhearr, 
Canft  thou  indurc  to  freare  that  hcauie  found, 
And  wilt  not  burft  with  griefc  ? 
Gent.  Nay,  good  my  Lord: 
Nic.  Oh,  worthie  Sir,  you  did  not  know  the  ioyes 
That  we  all  loft  in  her.  She  was  trchopc, 
And  oncly  comfort  of  Sicilia  5 
And  the  laft  Branch  was  left  of  that  faire  ftocke$ 
Which  (if  fhe  dye)  is  withefd,  quite  decay 9d. 
But  Ihauefuch  alofic. 

Gent.  You  haue  indeed  : 
Yours  is  the  greatcft  of  a  particular  : 
For  you  haue  loft  a  bcautious  Spoufe,  my  Lord ; 
And  yet  the  rich  hopes  of  aroyallCrowne 
Might  mitigate  your  forrow.  You  are  next. 

Nie.  Doe  not  renew  my  griefc  with  naming  that. 
Oh  that  it  were  to  morrow !  happie  day, 
Beftow'd  on  fomc  more  meritorious, 
That  might  continue  long,  for  lam  old* 
I  ftiould  be  well  content. 

Gent.  Say  not  fo  : 
There's  no  one  merits  that  more  then  your  felfei 
Yoa  arc  clewed  by  the  Kisgs  owns  hcufe,  And 
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And  generall  conlent  of  all  the  Retime, 

For  the  Succcflbur  after  his  deceafe : 

Whofc  life  pray  Heaucn  defend. 
Nic*  Amen,  Amen, 

And  fend  him  long  to  raigne;  but  not  on  earth. 

Sir,youarcncere  the  King;  Pray,  ifyouhcare 

His  Highucffe  aske  for  me,  excufc  me,Sir : 

You  fee  my  forrow's  fuch,  I  am  vnfic 

To  come  into  the  prefence  of  a  King. 

Cjent,  I  fee  it,  Sir,  and  will  report  as  much. 
Nic.  You  will  report  a  lye  then ;  ha,  ha,  ha. 

My  Lungs  will  not  aflford  mc  wind  enough 

To  laugh  my  paflions  out.  To  gaine  a  Crowne, 

Who  would  not  at  a  funerall  laugh  and  fing? 

All  men  of  wifedome  would,  and  fo  will  I : 

Yet  to  the  worlds  eye,  I  am  drown'd  in  teares, 

And  held  moft  careful!  of  the  Kfag  and  State, 

When  I  meanc  nothing  leffe.  Lorenzo's  dead  : 

The  fcornefull  Prin^fle,  that  refus'd  my  loue, 

Is  going  to  her  death.  The  King,  I  know, 

Cannot  continue  long :  Then  may  I  fay, 

As  our  Italian  hcires  at  fathers  deaths, 

guid  fade,  Reine  t+  foil, 

The  King  alone  made  mee  the  King : 

Me  thinkes  I  fcele  the  royall  Diadem 

Vponmy  head  already ;  ha,  ha, ha.  Exit,  - 

*A  dumbe  Jhew* 
Enter  two  UMotwqers,  faUnizwitk  the  Axe,  Leonida 
all  hi  white  t  her  haire  loofe.hung  with  rib  An  s  ;  f*p* 
ported  on  eyt  her  fide  by  two  Ladies,  Aurelia 
following  as  chief e  M^nrner.  Pafe 
foftly  ouer  the  flage. 

A  Seng  in  parts. 
Whm  wee  fag  the  dole  full  knell 
Of  .this  P  rincejfe  pajjtng-bell, 

G  2  Lie 
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Let  the  Woods  and  VaBejt  ring 
Ecchois  to  onrforromng ; 

And  the  Tin  or  of  their  Song,  r£| 
Be  ding  dong%  ding%  dongf  dongy 
dingydong>dongf 
j0m  dtngjong. 

Nature  now  JhaR  boa  ft  no  mor~e\ 

Of *the riches  of 7 her  Store,  ''im- 

Since  in  this  her  chief efi  priz*, 

the  Stocks  ofbeautie  dies  { 
The n,  what  crued  heart  cm  long  ^Mlb 
For  be  Arc  to  fmg  this  fad  ding  dong} 
This  fad  ding  dong% 
ding  dong. 

Fawnes  and  SUuans  of  the  Woods, 
Nimphes  that haunt  the^riftall  fUndt^ 
Sauagc  Beafts  more  milder  then 
The  vnr denting  hearts  of  men* 
Be  partakers  of  our  mono. 
And  with  vs  fmg  ding  dongt  ding  dongt 
dingdong,  dong, 
dingdong.  m 

Exeunt  Qmnes* 

Enter  Mifogynos^  iWSwaftu 
CMif.  Swafh. 

Swa.  At  your  Buckler,  Sir? 
Mif  Pcrcciu'ft  thou  nothing,  Swafh} 
Swa.  How  meane  you,  Sir  ? 
Mif.  No  ftrangc  fignc  of  alteration ;  hum* 
Swa.  Beyond  imagination* 
Mif.  How, good Swafhi 
Swa.  Why,  from  a  Fencer,  you  rc  turned  Orator* 
Mif  Oh  1  Cednnt  arma  Tog£-  that's  no  wonder, 
Pcrceiu'ft  thou  nothing  clfc?  Lookc  I  aot  pale  f 

Are 
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Are  not  my  urme*  infolded  ?  my  eyes  fixt, 

My  head  dcic&ed,  my  words  paflionate, 

And  yet  pcrcciu'ft  thou  nothing  /     £    ?V •  ■  ^ISSL 

•SV^yJ.  Letme  fee,me  tbinkes,you  looke  Sir,Uke  fome 
Dcfperate  Gamcfter,  that  had  loll  all  his  eftatc 
In  a  dicing  Houfc:  you  met  not 
With  thofe  Money-changers, did  you  > 
Or  haue  you  falne  amongft  the  female  Sex, 
And  they  haue  paid  you  for  your  laft  dayes  worke  ? 

Mif  No,  no,  thou  art  as  wide,  as  fhort  in  my  difeifo 
Thou  ncucrcanft  imagine  what  ic  is, 
Vniefle,  I  tell  thtt .Swajh^l  am  in  loue. 
Swafb.  Hi,  ha,  ha,  in  loue? 

Mif.  Nay/tisfuch  a  wonder,  Swap,  I  fcarcebeleeue, 
It  can  be  fo,  my  felfe,  and  yet  it  is. 

Swa^.  TheDeuill  it  is  as  foone,  2nd  fooner  too  : 
You  loue  the  Dcuill,  better  then  a  woman, 

Mif.  Oh,  doe  not  fay  (o^Swafi,  I  doe  recant. 

Swap.  In  loue?  notpoffible: 
This  is  fome  tempting  Syren  has  bewitcht  you, 

Mif  Oh !  peace,  good  Swap. 

Swap.  Some  Cockatrice,  the  rery  Curfc  of  man? 

Mif.  No  more,if  thou  doft  loue  me. 

Swap.  Your  owne  words. 
I  know  not  how  to  pleafc  you  better,  Sir. 
Will  you  from  Oratour,  turne  Heretike, 
An4finne  againft  your  owne  Confcience  ? 

Mif  Oh ,  Swafh,  Swafi  ! 
Cuptd3  the  little  Fencer  playd  his  Prize, 
At  fcuerall  weapons  in  Atlanta's  eyes, 
He  challenged  me,  we  met  and  both  did  try 
His  vtrnoft  skill,  to  get  the  Vi&orie. 
Lookeswercoppos'd'gainftlookes,  and  ftead  of  words, 
Were  banded  frowlie 'gainft  frowne  ,  and  woids'g^inrt 
But  cunning  ^^iiforecaft  me  to  recoile  :  (words 
For  when  he  plaid  at  fharpe,  I  had  the  foy  !e« 

G  2  Swap. 
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Sw<ft.  Nay,  now  he  is  in  louc,  I  fee  it  plain«  2 
I  was  infpir'd  with  this  Pocticall  vaine, 
When  I  fell  firft  in  loue :  God  boy  ycc,  Sir  * 
I  rnuft  goc  looke  another  Matter, 

CMtf.  Swap). 

SwAjh.  Y'are  a  dead  man :  belceue  it,  Sir, 
I  would  not  giue  two-pence  for  a  Lcafe 
Of  a  hundred  pound  a  yccre  made  for  your  lift* 
Can  ycu  that  hauc  bin  at  defiance\vith  vm  all, 
Abufed  ,  arraigned  vm,  hang'd  vm,if  you  could: 
You.hang'd  vm  more  then  halfc,  you  tooke  away 
All  their  good  names,  1  me  fure,  can  you  then  hope, 
That  any  will  loue  you?  A  Ladie,  Sir, 
Will  fooner  meet  a  Tinker  in  the  ftreet, 
And  cry  what  Metall  lyes  within  his  Budget, 
A  Counteffc  lye  with  me,  an  Emperour 
Take  a  poore  Milke-maide,  Sir,  to  be  his  Wife, 
Before  a  Kitchen- Wench  will  fancie  you. 

UWif.  Doe  not  torment  me,  rwisbeleeuing  Dole, 
I  tell  thee,T  doe  loue,  andmuft  enioy. 

Swtjh.  Who,inthenameof  women,  fliould  this  bee? 

Mtf.  What  an  obtufc  Conception  do'ft  thou  bearc  ? 
Did  not  I  tell  thee,  'twas  Atlanta^  Snafit  4 

Srptfi.  Who,  (he  Amazonian  Dame,  your  Aduocatc5 
A  Mafculine  Feminine  > 

Mif  lySvafiy 
She  murt  be  more  then  Femalc,has  the  poW£* 
To  mollific  tho  temper  of  my  Loue. 

Swafh.  Why,  fhe's  the  greateft  cnemie  you  haue, 

UWif.  The  greater  is  my  glorie,^^,  in  that 
That  hauing  vanquifht  all,  I  attaine  hcr« 
The  Prize  confifts  alone 
In  my  etcinall  credit  and  renowne. 
Oh,  whacaRaceof  wittieOratours  • 
Shall  we  beget  betwixt  vs  :  Come,  good  Sptfa 
He  write  a  Letter  to  her  p&cfently5 

•%rJP  Which. 


Which  thou  (halt  carry:  if  thou  fpeedft,  I  fweare, 
Thou  (halt  be  Swetumt  Heire. 

Swtfb,  TheDeuilllfeare, 
Will  difpeffefle  roc  of  that  Heritage. 

Enter  tW9  Gentlemen, 
<o  Gent  But  ate  you  fure  {he  is  beheaded,  Sir  ? 

Andgenerall  voyce  of  all, for  inftatrcc  lee, 

i.  gent.  The  wofull'ft  fight, 
That  ere  mine  eyes  beheld. 

i.  Gent,  Afightof  griefeandhorrour 

i. gent.  It  is  a  piece  of  the  extrcraeftluftice 
That  euer  Memory  can  Regifter, 

z.Gent,  I,  in  a  Father. 

I.Gent.  Oh.Iprayforbearc, 
The  time  is  full  of  danger  eucry-where.  *»**. 

BnterUmcx,4ndthe6^rl 
Uf,  Good  gentle  hiends.Wellcaue  the  Land, 
Sufferroetotakemylaftfare-weU 
Of  my  owne  deareft  deare  L"m*'>  . 

^fee'oXp^waythisprefenttyde. 

Allthatisleftoffaiter.««^- 

Lif.  Oh-   . 

i.Gh*.  How  tare  you,  Sir. 
Lif,  Ob,  Gentlemen,  ' 

But  now  broke  ope  oy  ^ac\ 
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And  not  let  fail  a  tearc :  you  arc  vnkincJ. 

Not  Marble  but  would  we:  at  fuch  a  fight, 

And  cannot  you,  ftrange  ftupiditie  ! 

Thou  mecreRelike  of  rny  dcareft  Ssint! 

Vpon  this  Altar  I  will  facrifice 

This  Offering  to  appeaze  thy  murd'red  Ghoft. 

i  .Gtta.  Refirainc,TT>y  Lord,  this  PaflfioB,  we  lament 

As  much  as  you,  and  grieue  rnfayncdly 

For  her  vntimely  Jofle. 

Lif.  As  rauch  asI?Oh/cis  not  pofTible. 

You  temporize  with  forrow.mine  sfinccre^ 

Whick  I  will  manifeft  to  all  the  World. 

See  what  a  beauteous  forme  fhe  yet  retayntf s 

In  the  defpight  of  Fate,that  men  may  fee, 

Death  could  not  feize  but  on  her  mortall  parts  ? 

Her  beautic  was  diuinc  and  heaucnly.  (fliort0 
i<G»a.  Nay /good  my  Lord,  difpatch^thc  time  §  bus 
Lif.  Indeed,  I  will,  to  make  an  end  of  time: 

Fori  can  Hue  no  longer,  finrcthat  fhe, 

For  vvhofe  fake  onely,  I  hell  true*  with  time,, 

Hath  left  me  defolate  :  no,  diuincft  laue, 

What  liuing  was  deny'd  vs,  weelc  tnioy 

In  Immortalitie,  where  no  Crueltie, 

Vnder  the  forme  of  Iuftice,  dare  appeare* 

Sweet  facred  Spirit,  make  not  too  much  hrafle 

To  the  Elizian  Fields,  flay  but  awhile, 

And  I  will  follow  thee  with  fwifter  fpccd, 

Then  meditation  :thus  I  fealemy  vow.  Rtfflti* 

Me  thinkes,  I  feele  frefh  heat,  as  if  her  foule 

Had  refum'd  her  former  fcate  agen, 

To  folemnizc  this  bkfled  Vnion, 

In  our  laft  corifummation,  or  elfe  it  ftayes, 

Away  ting  onely  for  my  cotnpanie: 

It  docs,  indeed,  and  I  haue  dr>ne  thee  wrong, 

To  let  thy  hcauenly  eyes  want  me  fo  long,, 

But  now  I  come,  deare  Loue,  Oh2  ch !  5 
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.  i.g#4.  Wbatjound  was  that  ? 

Oh,  we  are  ill  vndone, 
The  Prince  has  flaine  himfelfe:  what  fliall  we  doe  ? 

i.G*a.  There  is  no  way  but  one,  let's  leaue  the  Land ; 
If  we  ftay  hcerc,  we  ihall  be  fare  to  dye, 
And  fuffer  for  our  too  much  lcnltie, 
Though  we  ar*  innocent. 

i.Gu*.  Then  hafte  away: 
The  doome  weelc  execure  vpon  our  felues, 
And  fhip  with  fpccd  for  Holland,  there, no  doubt, 
We  fliall  hauc  entcrtaynment, 
There  are  warrcs  thrcatned  betwixt  Spaine  and  them. 

i.GW.  Then  let vshoyfevp fay le, mercy receiue 
Thy  foulc  to  Heaucn,  Earth  to  Earth  we  leaue,  JExinnt. 

Enter  Atlanta. 

Ailtn.  What  fpe&acle  is  this  ?  A  man  new  ftaine, 
Clofc  by  the  Princes  Herfe  !  Who  is*t  ?  Oh,  me, 
The  Noble  Prince  Lifandre.  Cruell  Fate, 
Is  there  no  hope  of  life?  Sec,  he  looks  vp, 
Ilebeare  himou^S  theayrc,  and  flop  his  wounds 
If  there  be  any  hope,  I  haue  a  Balme 
Of  knowne  experience,  in  effecting  cures 
Almoft  impoffible,  and  if  the  wound 
Be  not  too  deadly,will  recouer  him.        Exit  Lorenzo. 

Enter  Aurelia<f»W  Iago. 

I*g.  D?are  Queene,haue  patience. 

Anr.  Hovtjlago,  patience? 
Tis  fuch  a  finne,  that  were  I  guikie  of, 
I  fhould  defpayre  of  mcrcie.Can  a  Mother 
Haue  all  the  bleffings  both  of  Heaucn  and  Earth, 
The  hopefull  iflue  of  a  thoufand  foules 
Extin&in  one,  and  yet  hauepatience? 
#  I  wonder  patient  Heauen  bearcs  fo  long, 
And  not  fend  thunder  to  deftroy  the  Land. 

«         '  The 
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^'"Atlanta. 
What  wcldfl wreD«  %  A 

Whatof'him>-  '" 
AndhChathflaiDe\tSrat0dc(>a^ 


i^thflaioehimfelfc. 
Difaftrous  chance' 


o  :-'»vui  inancc; 

1  lie  Qucene  and  I  wj]]  f0]i0w  r 

%.  GocPUerunne.  r  , 

E*w  logo.. 
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Am.  Was  euer  Father  fovnmercifull, 
But  for  that  Monfter  that  was  caufc  of  this, 
Thatbloudje,  cruell.and  inhumane  wretch, 
Thatflanderous  Dctraaor  of  our  Sex : 
That  Mifogjnos,  that  blafphcmous  Slaue  ? 
Iwillbeforeucng'd. 

Enttr  Cltwne. 

AtUn.  Madame,  no  more, 
He  is  not  worthycur  wrath : 
Let  me  alone  with  him. 

Cbw.  Whift.doeyouhcare? 

tAtUn.  How  now,  what  art  thou? 

CU».  Not  your  Scruant,  and  yet  a  Mcflcng*i , 
No  Seruingman,  and  yet  an  Vfhcr  too. 

AtUn.  What  are  you  then,  Sir?  fpeake. 

CU».  Thatcanrefolueyou,and  yet  cannot  fpealu, 
I  am  no  Foole,  I  am  a  Fencer,  Sir. 

Aht  AFenccr,firrah?ha,whatCountrey-man? 

cZ.  ^hu  Gounrrey-ma^forfooth.butyet  borne  m 

E^dkow  ?  borne  in  England,*,  this  County-man? 

Clow.  I  haue  bin  borne  in  many  Coufttreyes^tadame, 
But  I  thinke  I  am  beft  be  this  Gountrey-man, 
For  many  take  me  for  a  filly  one. 

A*r.  For  a  filly  one? 

Clow.  I,  a  filly  one.  a-  . 

AtUn.  Oh,  Madame,!  haue  luchwclcomendle! 

A»y.  Forme, what is't? 

AtUn.  The  baytcs  of  women  haue  preucmea  vs, 
And  hee  has  intrapt  himfelfe. 

Aftr.  How,  by  what  accident? 

AtUn.  Loue,  Madame,lGue,  read  that. 

t/lttr.  How's  this? 
To  the  rooft  wife  and  vertuous  Amazon, 
Cbiefe  pride  and  glorie  of  the  Female  Sex. 
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A  promifing  indu&ion  :  what's  within  ? 
Magnanimous  Ladicmaruellnot, 
That  your  once  Aduerfary  do's  fubmit  himfelfc 
To  your  vnconqucrM  beautie. 
AtUn.  Cuoi^pg  Slauc. 
Amy.  Rather  impute  it  to  the  power  of  loue, 
Whofe  heauenly  influence  hath  wrought  in  mc, 
So  ftrange  a  Metamorphofis. 

ftAtUn.  The  very  quinteflence  of  flatterie.  (dayes* 
Aur.  Info  much  ,  I  vow  hereafter,  to  fpend  all  my 
Deuoted  to  your  feruice,  it  fhall  be 
To  expiate  my  former  blafphemics: 
My  defire  is  fhortly  to  vifit  you. 
AtUn.  It  fhall  be  to  your  coft  then, 
Aur%  To  make  teftimony  of  my  hearty  contrition, 
Till  when  and  euer  I  will  proteft  my  lelfe, 
To  be  the  conuerted  Mifogynift* 

AtUn.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  why,  this  is  excellent ! 
Beyond  imagination. 

Attr.  You  muft  not  flip  this  oportunitie. 
AtUn.  Tie  not  let  paflc  a  minute  :  his  ownc  man 
lie  make  an  inftrunrent  to  feed  his 
Follies  with  a  kind  acceptance,  and  when  he  comes, 
Let  me  alone  to  plot  his  punifhment. 

Aur.  Excellent  AtUnta,  I  applaud  thy  wit. 
AtUn.  l!e  make  himan  example  to  allnlen, 
That  dares  calumniate  a  womans  fame. 
Attend  an  anfwere,Ue  reward  chee  well. 

Clow,  I  thanke  your  Madame-fhip,Ime  glad  o^thisa 
Ti-s  the  bcft  hie  that  euer  Fencer  gaue.  Ex&ant* 

Enter  Atncusjago,  Sforz.a5«WNicanor. 

Att.  How  took  the  Girle  her  death?  did  fhc  not  raue? 

Er  chime  vpon  me  for  the  Iufhce  done 

By  a  ivvft  Father  ?  how  tooke  Naples  fonne 

His  Exile  from  our  land?  What,  no  maoipc^ke  ? 
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My  Lords,when  ce  fprings  this  alteration  ? 
Why  ftand  you  thus  amaz'd?  Mcthinks  your  eyes 
Arc  fixt  in  Meditation  j  and  all  here 
Seeme  like fo  many  fcnccleffe  Statues, 
As  ifyour  foules  had  fuffcr'd  an  eclipfe, 
Betwixt  your  iudgements  and  affections : 
Is  it  not  fo  ?  'Sdeath,  no  roan  anfwers  ? 

'i*£°»  y°u  can  tc^ :  i me  ^urc  yau 

The  execution  of  Leemda* 
Not  yet  afillablcnfonceagen 
We  doe  but  aske  the  queftion, Death  tyes  vp 
Your  foules  for  cuer.  Call  a  Headf-man  there. 
If  for  our  daughter  this  dumbc  gricfe  proceed, 
Why.  fhould  n *»c  We  lament  as  well  as  you  ? 
I  was  her  father ;  whofe  deare  life  I  priz'd 
Aboue mine  ownc,  before  (he  did  transgrefle  i 
And,  could  the  Law  haue  fo  bin  fatisfi'd, 
Mine  fhould  ha' paid  thcranfcme  of  hercryrae* 
But,  that  the  World  fhould  know  our  equitie, 
Were  rhe  a  thoufand  daughters  jhe  fhould  die. 

lag.  I  can  forbeare  no  longer.  Then  (Sir)  know* 
It  was  about  that  tiroe,when  as  the  Suane 
Had  newly  climb'd  oner  the  Eafterne  hils, 
To  glad  the  world  with  his  diurnall  heat, 
When  the  fad  minifters  of  lufttec  tooke 
Your  daughter  from  the  bofoifre  of  the  Queene 
Whom  now  £he  bad  inftrufted  torecciue 
Deaths  cold  imbraees  with  alacritie : 
Which  fhe  fo  well  had  learn'd,  that  fhec  did  ftriue^  ; 
Like  ^ too  forward  Sch©ller2  to  exceed 
Her  Teachers  do#rine, 
So  cheerefully  fhe  went  vnto  tkc  Block , 
As  if  (hee  d  paft  rnto  her  nuptiati  fccd. 
And  as  the  trembling  Bride  when  £fae  cfpies 
TheBridegroomehaftily  vnclothe  ^;  «jfelfeJ 
And  now  beginning  to  spproch  the  bed^ 

H  3  TbeR 
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Then  flic  began  to  quake  and  fhrinke  away , 

To  (hun  the  feparation  of  that  head, 

Which  is  imaginary  oncly,  and  notreall. 

So,  when  fhe  faw  her  Executioner 

Stand  readie  to  ftrike  out  that  fatall  blow, 

Nature,  her  frailtie,  and  the  alluring  world, 

Did  then  begin  to  oppofe  her  conftancic  i 

But  (he,  whofe  mind  was  of  a  nobler  frame, 

VanquiflVd  all  oppofitions,  and  imbrae'd 

The  ftroke  with  courage  beyond  Womans  ftrength ; 

And  the  laft  words  fhe  fpoke,  faid,  I  reioyce 

That  I  am  frccM  of  Fathers  tyrannic. 

Attic.  Forbeare  to  vtter  more.  Wc  are  not  plcas'd 
With  thefe  vnpleafing  accents :  Leaue  the  world 
So  checrefully,  and  fpeake  of  tyrannic: 
She  was  not  guiltie  fure,  We'le  hcare  no  more. 

lag.  Sir,  but  you  fhall :  fince  you  inforcd  me  fpeakej 
I  will  not  leaue  a  fillable  vntold. 
You  ask'd  if  Naples  fonne  were  banifh'd  too  ? 
Yes,hc  is  banifh'd  cucr  from  ihc  fighc 
Of  mortall  eyes  againc:  for  he  is  dead. 

Nic.  Lifandro  dead!  By  what  oceafion  ? 
lag.  I  fcornc  to  anfwer  thee.  The  King  {hall  know, 
It  was  his  chance  vpon  that  haplcffe  houre, 
To  paflcthat  way,  conduced  by  his  gard, 
Towards  his  baniftirocnt ;  where  he  beheld 
The  wofull  obi  ec^  of  the  Princeffe  head : 
There  might  y©u  fee  loue,  pittie,  rage,  defpaire^ 
Afting  together  in  their  feuerall  fhapes  j 
That  it  was  hard  to  iudge,  which  of  all  thofe 
Were  mo  ft  predominant.  At  laft,defpaire 
Became  foleMonarke  of  his  paffions, 
Which  drew  him  to  this  error  :  Hauing  got 
Leaue  of  his  gard  to  celebrate  his  vowes , 
Vnto  that  precious  reliquc  of  his  Saint, 
.  Where  hauing  brcath'd  a  mournfull  Elegie, 
After  a  thoufand  fighs,  ten  thoufand  grones,  Still 


Still  crying  dut,  Leonid*,  my  loue  1 
Then,  as  his  death  were  limited  by  hers, 
He  facrifiVdhis  life  vnto  her  loue  : 
For  there  (vnluckily)  he  flew  himfelle. 

Sfer  The  King*  difpleas'd,  my  Lord. 

Tg:  No  matter :  Imc  glad  I  touch'd  his  confcicnce 
To  the  quicke.  Did  you  not  fee 
How  ray  relation  chang'd  his  countenance, 
As  if  my  words  ingendred  in  his  brett 
Somencw-bred  paffions  ? 

Stir.  Yes,  and  did  obferue 
Howfearefully  he  gaz  d  vpon  vs  all  s  £"'"/^£c, 
Pravheauen  it  proue  not  ominous,    /rffr  The  Crenel 

ThlTwould  be  cald  The  iuft  and  righteous  King, 
When  in  his  Baions  he  is  moft  tmuft ; 
Beyond  example,  cruell,  tyrannous? 

Where  is  my  daughter  ?  Where's 
Where  is  Lufi?^  too,  my  nrft  borne :  hope J 
And  where  is  /care  Lc*r«  ?  dead  »U  J«d? 
And  would te  God  I  wereintomb  d  with  them, 
Emptie  of fubftance.  Curfe  of  Soueraigntic, 
That  fecd'ft  thy  fancie  with  deluding  hopes 
Officklefliadowes;  promifing  to  one, 
Eternitic  of  fame ;  and  vnto  all, 
To  be  accounted  wife  and  vertuous 
Obferuing  but  your  Lawes  and  iuft  decrees ; 
That  vnder  fliew  of  being  mercitull, 
Art  moft  vnkind,and  cruell :  nay,  'tis  true. 
Goc  where  thou  wilt,  ttill  will!  follow  thee, 

And  with  my  fad  laments  ftili  beat  thy  eares, 
fill  all  the  world  of  thy  iufticehe«^         -  ^- 
^V.ThisPhyfick  works-top  ^Xf\iZZT^  be 
deadly  potion.  Sfcr.a,  good  myTord  if  an ^.nje 
:twixt  youandl.let  u  lye  buried  ^nchoW 
fomepaftimeto  fuPPreffe  this  heaumefle.  Amclancnj 
King  makes  a  fad  Court. 
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I  ncucr  heard  him  fpcake  fo  carefully 

Of  the  Kings  welfare.  I,  with  all  my  heart* 

Sfer.  Whole  rndertake  this  charge? 

Nic.  I  will,  my  Lord  2  Let  the  deuice  be  mine. 

lag.  Tie  get  the  Amazon  to  ioyne  with  you : 
Her  rare  inuention,  and  experience  too, 
In  forraine  Countries  may  auaileyou  much, 
In  fome  new  quaint  conceit* 

Nic.  Doe,goodmy  Lord  : 
I'de  ha't  aflfoone  prefented  as  I  could, 

lag*  Tonight,  if  it  bcpoflible :  farewell* 
I  mutt  goe  looke  her  out. 

2^*V.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha. 
So  by  this  mcancs,  I  (hall  expreffe my  fclfe 
Studious  andcarefull. 

S  C  E  N.    I  L 

Enter  Atlanta  and  A  vkhia, 

Aur.  But  doft  thou  thinkchee'le  corned 

Att.  He  cannot  chufe. 
I  fent  him  fuch  a  louing  anfwer  backc 
By  his  Solliciter,  able  to  make 
An  Eunuch  to  come  with  the  conceit. 
The  houre's  almoft  at  hand.  Madam,  command 
A  banquet  be  fet  forth  :  My  charge  fhall  be 

Enter  with  a  Banquet ,  Werntn. 
To  giue  him  intertainement :  whilft  your  Grace, 
Loretta^znd  the  Ladies  of  your  traine, 
Or  any  others  you  fhall  pleafe  to  appoint, 
Be  ready  to  furprile  him.  So  'tis  well. 
Now  leaue  the  reft  to  mee. 

Aur.  My  dearc  Atlanta^ commend  thy  care. 

Att.  Call  it  my  dutie,Madam5  and  thj  louc 
1 07K  to  facred  vcrtuc.  to  defend  JUBKy^ 

The 
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The  fame  ofwomcD.  All  withdraw  awhile,  Ex.wimw. 
I  thinke  I  hcarc  him  comming.  I,  'tis  he. 

Enter  Mifogynos  and  Swtfb. 
Smfh.  This  is  the  place,  Sir,  fhe  appoynted  you. 
Mif  Is  this  the  Orchard  then, 
Where  I  rauft  pluck  the  fruit  from  that  fairc  tree  ? 

Swajb.  I  would  it  might  proue  Stone-fruit^ 
And  fo  choke  him. 

OWtf<  Ha!  what's  here?  a  banquet? 
Sw*.  Banquet?  Where? 
Mif  Rcadicprcpfcr'd?  why,  this  is  excellent! 
What  a  kind  creature 'tis? 

Swa.  Didtiotlfay 
How  monftroufly  fhe  lou'd  you  ?  Come,  fall  to. 
Mif  Before  my  Miftreffe  come  ? 
S**.  I5faithSir,I; 
This  is  but  onely  a  prouocatiue, 
To  make  yon  ftrong  and  luftie  for  the  incounter* 

Mif  Andhcre's  Wine  too; 
Nothing  but  Bloud  and  Spirit* 
Fall  to,  Swajh. 

Sw*.  Afweetthing  is  loue, 
That  fills  both  heart  and  mind  : 
There  is  no  comfort  in  the  world,  0 
To  women  that  are  kind*  Here,  Sir,  Tie  drinke  to  you. 

Mif  I  would  fhc  would  come  away  onfe:  Now,me- 
I  could  pcrformc.  And  feelbut  wifhand  haue.  (thinks. 
Eater  Atlanta.  * 
Atlan,  Oh,  are  you  come  ?  I  fee  you  keep  your  houre. 
Mif  Ifhouldbeforry  elfe. 
AtL  Nay,  keepe  your  place. 
Mif  Will  you  fit  downc  then  ?  Sirrah  ?Walke  aloofe^ 
AtL  Let  him  be  doiagfomething.  Here,  take  this. 
Mif  I  haue  made  bold  to  tafte  your  Wine  and  Gates. 
And  when  youpleafe,  we'le  try  the  operation. 
AtL  How  ? 
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Mif.  You  know  my  mind. 
AtUn.  You  men  are  all  fo  fickle,  that  poore  we 
Doe  not  know  whom  totrutt. 
But  doe  you  louc  mc  trueiy  ? 
MiL  BythiskilYe. 

*AtL  No,fauc  that  labour,  Sir :  He  take  your  word. 
Yet,  hew  flhould  lijckeucyou,  when  fo  late 
You  rail'd  againfl  curScx,  and  llander'd  vs? 

Mif.  Oh  doe  not  thinke  of  that,  that's  d6ne  and  gone. 
Doe  not  recall  what's  paft.  I  now  recant: 
And  (by  this  hand)  I  loue  thee  truly,  Loue. 
Atl.  May  I  beleeue  all  this? 
Mrf.  Come  hither,  Swa[h* 
How  often  hauc  I  fworne  to  thee  alone, 
I  lou'd  this  Lady  ;  ncuer  none  but  fhee? 
Swa.  Yes  trucly,  that  he  has. 
UMif.  You  may  be  proud,  I  tell  you,  of  my  loue. 
There  is  a  thcufand  Women  in  this  Towne, 
To  imbrace  me,  would  clap  their  hands  for  ioy, 
And  run  like  fo  many  wild  Cats. 

Swa.  That  they  would, 
Idare  be  fworne  for  vm, 
And  hang  about  him  like  fo  many  Catch-poles, 
He  would  ne'r  get  fjjpm  vm, 
And  yet  this  happinefie  is  piofer'd  you. 

JjU  Which  I  cannot  refufe, 
Youhauejyou  know,  fuch  a  preuayling  tongue, 
No  woman  caft  deny  you  any  thing.  (meet? 
Mif.  Why, that  was  kindly  fpoke.  Where  fhail  wee 
Atl.  Hearke  in  your  earc,  1'lc  tell  you, 
Mif  Befto'fall. 
Atl.  Bur.-* 

Mi[.  Doe  you  thinke  mefuch  a  foole? 
Atl.  Till  then  farewell :  Tie  fpecdily  returne.  Ex.AtL 
y  -l^Mif.  Why  law  now,S»»i*/£,I  to!d  thee  fhe  would  yecld, 
No  woman  in  the  world  can  hold  out  long- 

[u£  ■^■pFT:C  ;33BSIBsffliSK"  -:  oh 
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Oh  beware  when  a  mao  of  Art  courts  a  woman. 

Sw*.  I,  or  a  Fencer,  Sir ;  We  lay  vra  fiat  before  vs. 
But,  pray  you  tell  me,  Matter,  Doe  you  leue 
JhisLafFefincerely? 

Mif  Ha,  ha,  ha.  Loue?  that  were  a  iefl  indeed, 
To  pafle  away  the  time  for  fport,  or  fo  $ 
Th'are  made  for  nothing  elfe : 
And  he  that  loues  vm  longer.is  a  faole, 

S&a.  Me  thiokes  'tis  pittie  to  delude  her,  Sir  i 
Pfaith  (he's  a  handfome  wench. 

Mif  Away,  you  Affe. 
Delude  ?  what  arc  they  good  for  elfe  ? 

Enter  Atlanta. 
She  comes  againe.  Out  of  the  Orchard,  SW4/&* 
Welcome,  Sweet  heart. 

*A\l.  Are  you  inpriuate,  Sir? 
Mif  There's  not  an  eye  vnder  the  Horizon 
That  can  behold  vs ;  If  Sufpiqion  tell, 
l  ie  beat  her  blind  as  euer  Fencer  was. 

fiAtf.  Sir,  now  you  talkeof  Fencing,  I  heareyou 
Profefle  that  noble  Science. 

Mtf  'Tis  moft  true.  mi 
Atl.  I  ioue  you,  Sir,  the  better ;  'tis  a  thing 
I  honour  with  my  heart.  If  any  one 
Should  fcandallze  or  twit  me  with  your  louef 
You  can  defend  my  fame,  and  make  fuch  men— 

Mif.  Creepe  on  their  knees,  aske  thee  forgiueneffc, 
Or  any  other  bafe  fubmiflion. 

Atl.  Oh,  what  a  happinefife  fhall  I  inioy  ? 
But  can  can  ycu  doe  this  ifoccafion  feme? 

Mif  Wculd  feme  were  here  to  make  experience, 
That  thou  mightft  fee  my  skill. 
Ath  Sir,  that  will  I  *  Strike  him-*. 

Mif  How's  this  ?     •  •  •  K  ^ 
Atl.  Impudent  (lane, 
How  dar'ft  thou  looke  a  woman  in  the  face* 

I  2  Or 
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Or  commence louc  to  any 'Specially  tomee? 
Thouknow'ft  I'mevow'd  thypubliquc  enemic, 

Which  this,  and  this,  and  this  fhall  teftifie. 

Mif  Oh  that  I  had  a  weapon,  thou  fhouldft  know, 
A  thoufand  women  could  not  ftand  one  blow, 
From  my  vnconquerd  arme. 

AtL  Thai  (hall  be  tride. 
l  ie  fit  you,  Sir,  in  your  owne  clement. 
1  thinke  theu  dareft  not  looke  vpon  a  fword. 
Sec,  there's  a  foyle  :  I  will  but  thumpe  you,  Sir. 
Thy  life's  refcru'd  vnto  a  worfe  reucnge.  Plaj* 

Mif  Oh.  Some  Demi's  eucerd  in  this  Idol  fure, 
To  makemccmisbelieue.  Oh. 

AtU  Cowardly  flauc.  AFencer?you  a  Fidler. 
He  cannot  hold  his  weapon, 

Gard  his  breft  ;  no,  nor  defend  a  thruft.]  Art  not  afham'd 
Thus  to  difgrace  that  noble  exercife  ? 
Mif.  Oh:Hold,hold;Iyecld,Iyeeld. 
AxL  Has  ourCountrie  meayfed  you  fo  high, 
You  needs  mil  ft  haue  a  ftale  for  your  bafe  luft  ? 
Tie  fatiatc  your  fences  ere  I  haue  done : 
And  fo  much  for  your  feeling  :  For  yourtafte, 
You  haue  had  fufficient  in  your  fweet-mcats,  Sir  s 
Your  drinke  too  was  perfumed  to  pleafe  your  fracll. 
Mif.  I,  but  I  haue  had  but  fowre  faucc  to  vm.  (fight, 
*AtL  Why  then  the  Proucrbe  holds.  Now  for  your 
Madam,  Gome  forth,  and  bring  your  followers. 

Enter  all  the Women* 

Mif  Tde  rather  fee  fo  many  Cockatrices. 
Oh  t.hat  my  eyes  might  b6  for  euer  (liut, 
So  that  I  might  ne'r  behold  thefe  Crocadilsc 

Amy.  Where's  this  bawling  Bandog. 

Qmncs.  Here,  here,  here,  here, 

Mif  Murder,  murder,  murder.  Tmc  betraid*,. 
I /hall  be  tornc  in  pieces.  Murder,  ho, 

4*r* 
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A*rt  Is  this  the  dogged  Humorift  that  cals 
Himfelfe  the  woman-hater? 
Mif.  On  my  knees. 

Aw.  Doft  thou  reply,  vile  Monftcr?Binde him,  coijie. 

OldW.  Let  mc  come  to  him,  He  fo  mumble  him. 

Aht.  Remember  faire  Ltemda  my  child, 
Whofe  innocence  was  made  a  Sacrifice 
To  thy  bafe  Forgeries  and  Sophifiric. 

Omnes .  Out,  you  abominable  Rafcall. 

Aht.  This  for  your  hearing,  Sir:  now  all  if  full. 

CMif.  Ladies,  Gentlewomen,  fweet  Atlanta,  all, 
Heare  me  but  fpeakc. 

Lor.  No,  not  a  fyllable. 
You  hauc  fpoke  to  match  alreadie,you  damn'd  Rogue. 
But  weele  reward  you  for't.  Skrcwhis  iawes, 

Mif.  Oh,  oh,  oh. 

Aur.  Now,  thpu  inhumane  wrctch,what  puniflbmcnt 
Shall  we  inuent  fufficient  to  infli$, 
According  to  the  height  of  our  reuenge? 

Omnes.  Let's  tcare  his  lirnraes  in  pieces,  ioynt  from 

Mif.  Oh,  oh.  (ioynt. 

Stold.  Three  or  foure  paire  of  Pincers,  bow  red  hoc,  , 
Were  excellent. 

Ler.  Will  not  our  Bodkings  ferue? 

Aur.  Hang  him,Slauc,  fhall  he  dye  as  noble  a  death 
As  C<tf*r  did  ?No,no:pinch  him,  prickehim. 

A  Boy.  I  haue  fmall  Pins  enow  to  ferue  vs  alL 

Scdd*  We  cannot  wiih  for  better:  take  him  rp^ 
And  bind  himto  this  Poft. 

Ler,  Faith,  Poft  and  Paird, 
As  good  a  Game  as  can  be, 

Aur.  Come,  let's  to't, 
Shuffle  the  Cards,  and  leauc  out  all  the  Knaues. 

At  I.  No,  the  Knaues  in  at  Poft,  and  out  at  Paire. 

Anr.  Shall  it  be  fo?  Agreed? 
Deale  round, 
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Said.  Flirft;  ftake. 
Mrf.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh. 

A*r.  Pnffc. 

£*r.  Nay,  lie  not  paffe  it  fo.  ^/*/;  Oh,  ok. 
sA  Hoy.  Faith,Ilebe  in  too. 
UMf.  Oh  ! 

Enter  two  Old  Women  and  Swajh. 

Aur.  Againe,  forme  ceo,  I  will  vyc  \uMif  Oh. 

AtL  And  for  n.c,  He  not  deny  it.     Mif  Oh- 

Lor.  He  fee  you.  and  rcvy't  agen.  .Mif.  Oh,  oh. 

«SV0/./.Foryourtwo,Ileput  in  ten.    Mtf  Oh,  oh,  oh, 

Ahy.  How  now?  (by,  who'|  this  ?  (oh,  oh. 

5n>*/7;#  I  could  not  find  the  way  out  of  the  Orchard, 
If  I  fhould  ha'bcer,ehang'd,but  fell  into  thefe 
Old  Women  s  mcuthes:  but  the  beft  is, 
They  had  no  teeth  to bi: erne,  but  my  Grandame  hcerc 
Scratches  mod  dcuiliifhly.  , 

Atl.  Here's  a  Whelpc  of  the  fame  Litter  too. 
Come  hither  Sirrah,  doe  you  know  this  man  ? 

?S*ajb%  Yes,forfooth,  I  know  him, 
He  was  my  Matter  once,  want  of  a  better.  $  * 

Lor.  Then  you  were  one  of  his  Confederates,  Sir. 
Swafi.  I  his  Confederate?  I  defye  him, 
He  knowes  I  alwayes  gaue  him  good  counfell, 
If  hehad  had  the  grace  to  follow  it : 
Here  he  is  himfelfe,  let  him  deny't  if  he  can.  . 
Mif  Oh,ol^  oh, 

Swa/hT t>\d  not  I  euer  fay,  Mafier,  take  heed, 
Wrong  not  kind  Gentlewomen,  ^0^^BT 
Honeii  louing  women?Many  a  time 
Haue  Ibeene  beaten  by  him  bheke  and  blue, 
For  looking  on  a  woman,  is't  not  true  ? 

Mif  Oh,  oh. 

5W/£.You  feehis  bringing  vp, 
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To  make  a  mouth  at  all  this  companic. 

Aur%  This  is  an  honcft  fellow;  he  (hall  cfcape. 

Sirrah,  thou  lou'ft  a  woman? 
Sr*afh%  I,  with  all  my  heart. 
ScgU,  He  lookes  as  if  he  did* 
Ail.  Well,  ftand  afide,weele  imploy  you  anon; 
Forbeare  your  tortors  yet,  fomcthing  is  bid, 
That  we  muft  haue  reueal'd,  and  he  himfelfe 
Shall  be  his  owne  accufer  :  you  all  know, 
He  hath  arraign'd  ys  for  inconftancie  : 
But  now  weele  arraigne  him,  and  iudge  him  too, 
This  is  womans  counfeil :  Madame,  we  make  ycu 
Ladie  Chiefc  Iuftice  of  this  Female  Court, 
Miftris  Recorder,  I.Z<?rcft\*,you, 
Sit  for  the  Notarie  :  Crier,  ftie: 
The  reft  ftiali  beare  inferior  Offices, 
As  KceperSjSeriants,  Executioners. 

SvMfb.  Ide  rather  be  a  Hangman  then  a  Seriant: 
Ye:  there's  no  great  difference,  if  one  will  not, 

T'othermnfL  .  'r'  * 

AtL  Mother,goe  you  and  call  a  Iurie  full, 
Of  which  y'arc  the  fore-wonaaa.  &  * 

KO/i^fhanke  you  forfooth,Iie  fetch  one  prefently; 
'Tis  fit  he  fhould  be  feratcht,  and  pleafc  your  Grace : 
Sure,  he  is  no  man*  r  . 

lAtl.  We  want  a  Barrc.O?thefc  two  foylcs  fhall  feruer 
One  ftucke  fche  Earth,  and  croffe  it  from  this  Tree. 
Now  take  your  places,  bring  him  to  the  Barre, 
Sirrah,  vngag  him. 

Swafh.  Let  him  be  gag'd  ftill  : 
Then  you  are  fure  what  e  r  you  fay  to  him, 
He  cannot  contradift  you3 

Ail.  Pull  it  out,.  .  *^p^r 

Swafo*  Doe  not  bite  y'arebeft.  ^« 
Mtf.  Oh.that  I  wereaSerpent  for  your  (akes, 
Bearing  t  thoufand  flings* 
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Aur.  Worfc  then  thou  arc, 
Thou  eanft  not  wiflb  to  be,  abortiue  wretch* 
Bring  him  to  the  Barrc.  ^  f 

Swajh.  You'ld  not  be  rulM  by  me:I  told  you  o'this<> 
And  now  you  fee  what  followcs, 
Hanging  $  iheleaft,  what-cu  rfollowesjtbat. 

jinr.  Glarkc  of  the  Peace, 
Reade  the  Indi&ment. 

Sctld.  Silence  in  the  Court. 

Swafh*  Silence? &  none  but  women?That  were  ftrangel 

Lor.  Mifegjnos%  hold  vp  thy  hand. 

Swajh*  His  name  is  Swetn*mf  aot  Mifeg/nos. 
That's  but  a  borrowed  name. 

Mif.  Peace,you  Rogue, 
Will  you  difcouer  me  ? 

Anr.  £*w»4«*ishisname. 

SwA/b.  \>lofeph  Swetnam,  that's  his  name,  forfootb, 
lofeph  the  lew  was  a  better  Gentile  farre. 

Lor.  Then  hfeph  Smtnam%*liat  Mtf*gjtt*ff 
f^/ilias  MeUftemvu )  alias  the  Woman-bAter* 

Srtajb.  How  came  he  by  all  thefe  names? 
I  haue  heard  many  fay,  he  was  neu'r  chriften'd. 

J^r.Thou  arc  here  indi&ed  by  thefe  names,  that  thou, 
Contrary  to  nature^nd  the  peace  of  this  Land, 
Haft  wickedly  and  malicioufly  flandred, 
Maligned,  and  opprobrioufly  defamed  the  eiuill  focietie 
Of  the  whole  Sex  of  women :  therefore  fpeake, 
Guiltie,or  not  guiltic? 

Mif  Not  guilrie. 

Swafh.  Hum. 

Omnes.  Not  guiltic. 

Mif  No,  not  guilcie. 

A*r.  Darcft  thou  denie  a  truth  fo  manifeft  ? 
Didfl  thou  not  lately  both  by  word,  and  deed^ 
Publifti  a  Pamphlet  in  difgracc  of  vs9 
4»d  of  all  women-kind? 
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////.No ,  no,  no,  not  L 
SwAfb.  Hum. 

Atl.  Calling  vs  tyrannous,  ambitious,cruellr* 
<sAur.  Comparing  vs  to  Serpents,  Crocodiles 
For  Diflimulation,  Hitnas  for  Sub  til  tics, 
Suchlike? 

Lor.  Andfarre  worfe: 
That  we  are  all  the  Dcuils  agents, 
.To  feduce  Man  agen? 

Scold.  That  all  our  fludics  are  but  to  delude 
Our  credulous  Husbands? 

Mif.  I  denie  all  this. 

Swafh*  Hum. 

Lor. .  Nay  more, 
Thou  doft  affirmc,  without  diftin#ion, 
All  married  Wiucs  arethe  Deuils  Hackneyes, 
To  carrie  their  Husbauds  to  Hell* 

tAur.  Inhumane  Monfter,  haft  thou  neu'r  a  Mother? 

Swafh.  No,  forfooth,  he  is  a  Succttbui,  begot 
Betwixt  a  Deuill  and  a  Witch. 

UWif.  If  I  did  3ny  fuch,  let  it  be  product. 

Atl.  Bring  in  the  Books  for  a  firmc  Euidcncc, 
And  bid  the  Iurie  giue  the  Vcrdi£  vp. 

Enter  two  Old  Women. 

Old  W.  Guiltie,  guiltie,  guiltie. 
Guiltie  of  Woman-flander,  and  defamation. 

Atl.  Produce  the  Bookes,  and  reade  the  Title  of  va 
Lor.  The  Arraignment  of  idle,  froward, 

And  vnconftant  women. 

Aur.  What  fay  you,  Sir,  to  this  ? 

Mif.  Shew  me  my  name,  and  then  He  yccld  vnto'c. 

Am.  No,  that's  yaur  policie  and  cowardife, 

You  durft  not  publifb,  what  you  dar'd  to  write, 

Thyman  is  witneflfc  to't:  firrah,confeflc, 

Or  youfliall  eu'n  be  fcru'd  of  the  fame  fawce0 
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Swa(b.  No,no,no,no,  lie  tell  you  all, 
He  is  no  Fencer,  that's  but  for  a  friew, 
For  feare  of  being  beaten:  the  belt  Clarke, 
For  cowardife  that  can  be  in  the  World, 
To  terrific  the  Female  Champions, 
He  was  in  England,  a  poorc  Scholcr  fir  ft, 
And  came  to  Medley,  to  eate  Cakes  and  Creame, 
At  my  old  Mothers  houfe,  fixe  trufled  him: 
At  leaft  feme  fixteene  (hillings  o'the  fcore, 
And  h:  perfwaded  her,  he  would  make  me  (leeu'd: 
A  Scholer  of  the  Niniuerfuie,  which  fhc,  kind  Foole,  be- 
He  neur  taught  me  any  Lcflon5but  to  raile  againft  wo- 
That  was  my  morning  and  my  euening;Le&urc.  (men^ 
And  in  one  yeere  he  runnc  away  from  thence, 
And  then  he  tooke  the  habit  of  a  Fencer: 
And  kt  vp  Schoole  at  Briftow ;  there  he  liu'd 
A  yeere  or  two,  till  he  had  writ  this  Booke  : 
And  then  the  women  beat  him  out  theTowne, 
And  then  we  came  to  London  :  there  forfoothj 
He  put  his  Booke  i'the  Preffe,  and  publifht  it. 
And  made  a  thouland  men  snd  wiues  fall  out. 
Till  two  or  three  good  wenches,  in  meerc  fpight, , 
Laid  iheir  heads  together,,  and  rail'd  him  out  of  th'Land^ 
Then  we  came  hithen  this  is  allforfootlu 

AnY.*Th  eu'n  enough. 

Mif.  'Tis  all  as  falfeas  women* 

Omnes.  Stop  his  mouth* 

AtUn*  Either  be  quiet,  or  y'arcgag'd  agen* 

Aur.  Proceed  in  Iudgement. 

AtUn.  Madame,  thus  it  is. 
Firft,  he  fhall  wcare  this  Mouzell,  to  expreffe 
His  barking  humour  againft  women-kind. 
And  he  fhall  be  led,  and  publike  fhowne, 
In  euery  Street  i'the  Citie,  and  be  bound 
In  certaine  places  to  a  Port  or  Stake, 
And  bay  ted  by  all  the  honett  women  in  thcPariffi 
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Aiif.  Is  that  the  yvorft  ?  there  will  not  one  be  found 
In  til  AeCitie. 

Omnes.  Out,youlyingRafcalI. 
Forbeare  a  little. 

jitUn.  Then  he  ftiai  be  whipt  quite  thorow  the  Land, 
Till  he  come  to  the  Sca-Coaft,and  then  be  ftiipt, 
And  fent  to  liuc  amongft  the  Infidels. 

Omnes.  Oh,  the  Lord  prefcrue  your  Grace. 

Lor.  Oh,  oh,  oh. 

Aur.  CallinhisBookes, 
And  let  vra  all  be  burn'd  and  caft  away, 
And  his  Arraignment  now  put  i'the  Prcfle, 
That  he  may  liuc  a  fhame  vnto  his  Sex. 

Athn.  Sirrah^  the  charge  be  yours:which  if  you  faile, 
You  fhall  be  vs'd  fo  too :  if  well  perform'd. 
You  fhall  be  well  rewarded.  Breake  vp  Court. 

Omnes.  Away,  you  bawling  Maftiffe. 

Clow.  Pifh,pifh.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Atticus,  Sforza,Nicanor,  4ft  d  one  cr 
two  Lords  wore. 

King.  Why  doe  you  thus  purfue  roc  ?  Can  no  place 
Shelter  a  King  from  being  bayted  thus 
With  Acclamations  beyond  (utterance 
Of  Maicftie,  or  mortall  ftrength  to  beare? 
We  will  indure't  no  longer.  Where's  our  Guard  ? 
Where  is  Attreliaf  where \  l*go  gone? 
To  ftudie  new  Inue&iues  ?  If  agen 
They  dare  but  vttcr  the  leaft  fy liable, 
Or  fmalleft  title  of  inueteracie, 
They  fhall  not  breathe  a  minute.  Muft  a  Prince 
Becheckt,and  fchooIed,purfuedan'dfcoIded  at, 
For  executing  Iuftice? 

Nic.  Royall,Sir. 
Be  plcafed,  to  caft  away  thefe  Difcontcnts* 
/^V  forrie  for  his  bold  offence. 

K  %  Tht 
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The  Qtfeene  repents  her  too,  and  all  the  Coart 

Is  clowded  o'r  with  gricfe :  your  fadneffe,  Sir, 
Fils  euery  Subicds  heart  with  heauineffe.    .   ,  ■ 
WilPc  pleafe  your  Highnefle  to  behold  fome  paftime. 
There  is  aMaske  and  other  fports  prcpar'd*9 
Prepared  to  folaccyow, 
To  (kale  away  your  forrowes. 

King.  Who's  that  fpokc  ? 
Vjcanor^  Wi  hee?  I  thought  as  muchs 
I  kne  w  no  other  would  be  halfe  fo  kind, 
Nor  carefull  of  our  health  :  doc  what  thou  wilr^ 
We  will  deny  nothing  that  thou  denaandeft, 
My  dcareft  Gomforter,  ftay  to  my  age, 
The  hope  of  Sicilie  lyes  now  in  thee* 
Come  fit  by  vs,  weelc  fee  what  new  dcuice 

Thy  diligence  Nic.  Mydutie* 

Kir.g  No,  thy  loue 
Hath  ftudied  to  delight  thy  Soueraigne0 
Come  fit,A/7f4»*r. 

Nic.  Pardon,  Sir,  awhile, 
lie  glue  command  to  fee  it  ftraight  perform*^ 
And  inftamlyreturnc.  ^fll^M 
' 1  Ktng.  Make  no  delay : 
We  haue  no  icy  bat  in  thy  companie. 

Nic.  Nor  I  no  Hell,  but  thy  continuance. 
He  prefent  that  will  fhortcnit,  I  hope. 

King.  Sfcrz,a,  thouloueft  me  too:c©me  neerer  v*s 
But  old  I  ago  is  a  fro  ward  Lord, 
Honcft,  buL  lenatiue,  ore-fwaid  too  much 
With  pitt  e  againft  Iullice,  that's  not  good: 
Indeed  it  is  not  in  a  Counfellor, 
And  he  has  too  much  of  woman, othewife 
He  might  be  Ruler  of  a  Monarchic, 
For  policic  and  wifdome.  Sforz,*  fit, 
1  ake  you  your  places  to  behold  this  Masker. 
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Eater  Nicanor. 

Nk.  Now  they  arc  readie. 

King.  Let  vm  enter  then. 
Come  fit  by  vs,  Nictnor^  and  defcribe 
The  meanings  they  enter. 

Enter  Iaga,  and  the  Queene* 

lag.  Hcere  your  Grace 
May  vndifcouercd  fit,  and  view  the  Maske, 
And  fee  how  'tis  affected  by  the  King: 
I  know/twill  nip  him  to  tj£c  verie  foule. 
The  Maskers.  Enter  MHpVeldnnee% 

Niff.  He  that  leads  the  Dance, 
Is  called  wilfull  Ignorance. 

King.  The  next  that  pryes  on  cuery  fide, 
As  if  fearc  his  feet  dicteuide, 
Is  held  a  wretch  of  bale  condition, 
He  is  titled  falfe  Sufpitton. 

JVic.  The  third  isrof  *i>oldcr  Fa&ion, 
But  more  deadly,  'tis  Detra&ion.  f 
The  laS  is  Crueltie,  a  King  that  long, 
In  fecming  good,  did  facred  Iufticc  wrong. 

King.  This  Moral9*  meant  by  me:  by  hcauea  it  is$  •: 
By  Heauen,  indeed :  for  nothing  elfe  had  power 
To  make  me  fee  my  Follies.  I  confefifc, 
'Twas  wilfull  Ignorance,  and  Sclfe-conceit, 
Sooth'd  with  Hypocrifie,  that  drew  mc  firft 
Iiato  fufpition  of  my  Daughters  loue, 
And  callM  it  Difobcdieacc:  falfe  Sufpe&5 
Twas  thou  poffeft  me,  that Leonid* 
Wasfpotted  and  vnchafteo 
Nic.  So,  now  it  workes. 

King.  And  then  Detra&ion  prou'd  a  deadly  Fdc*  . 
Jag.  I  knew  'twould  take  oflfe&o 
^«rf  Moft  happily. 

K  3  Jting.  , 
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King.  I  am  that  King  did  facrcd  Iuftice  Wrong, 
Vndcr  a  {hew  of  Iuftice,  uow  'tis plaine, 
It  was  my  crueitie,not  her  deferc, 
That  facrifie'd  my  Child  to  pallid  Death. 
Liftndro  flew  himfclfe,  but  I,  not  he 
Muft  anfwere  for  that  guihlcffc  bloud  was  fpilt: 
For  I  was  Authour  on't,  my  Crueltie, 
Diuorcing  twe  fuch  Louers,  was  the  cawfc 
That  drew  him  to  defpayre.  How  they  all  gaze, 
Whifpcr  together,  and  then  point  at  me, 

if  they  here  had  being !  yes  they  haue  : 
But  it  fhall  prouc  a  reftleffe  bed  for  them. 
Why  doe  they  not  begin  ? 

Enter  Refenttnce* 

Nie.  Belike  they  want  fome  of  their  compaaie. 
&  King.  But  ftay,  who's  that  defends  fo  profpcroufly 
With  fuch  fwcet  founding  Mufikc?  All  obferuc. 

ATir.  Sec  how  thefplendor  of  that  Maieftie, 
That  came  from  Fkauen,  hath  difperft  away 
Sufpition,  Ignorance,  and  Crueltie, 
And  inftantlyo'rcomc  Detraction  too,  \ 
Thofe  enemies  to  ycrtue,  toes  to  man,  3t& 
Are  Tanifht  from  my  fight,  and  from  my  heart. 
But  let  Repentance  ftay.  Ha,fhallow  Foole, 
Doe  I  fo  (lightly  bid  her  ?  On  my  knees, 
She  muft  be  followed,  call'd  and  fu:d  vato, 
And  by  contiouall  Praycrs,woo'd,  and  wonne, 
Which  I  will  ncuer  ccafe,  if  not  too  late. 
I  doe  repent  me,  let  this  Sacrifice 
M}ke  fatisfa&ion  for  thofe  fore-paft  Crimes  v 
My  ignorant  foule  committed. 

Repen.  Tis  accepted. 
Imbrace  me  freely,  rife:  neuer  tco  late 
To  call  vpon  Repentance, 
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Nic.  1  am  trapt. 
Oh,  the  great  Deuill !  whofc  deuice  was  this? 
Now  all  will  be  rcucal'd,  I  neuer  dream't 
Vpon  RcpcncanceJ  :  but  now  I  fee, 
Truth  will  difcouer  all  mens  Trecherie. 

King.  Liue  euer  in  my  bofomc.  What  meanes  this? 

Enter  Lorenzo,  Lifandro,  Leonida,*5//- 
nanlSTymph. 

Lor.  If  a  Siluan's  rude  bchauiour 

May  not  htcre  defpaire  of  fauour : 

Then  to  thee  this  newes  I  bring. 

Thou  art  call'd  the  righteous  King, 

And  as  Fame  do's  make  report, 

Heere  liucs  Iuftice  in  thy  Gourt: 

Know,  that  all  the  Happinefle 

I  did  in  this  World  poffeffe, 

Was  my  onely  Daughter,  who 

^Pan  did  on  my  age  beftow, 

She  was  tvamed  CljribtS9 

Whom  P 4lcmon\o\xt&  well: 

And  fhe  loif  d  him  as  well  againe ; 

So  that  nothing  did  remaine, 

But  the  tying  HymensYLnox. 

But  it  chanced  fo,  God  wot, 

That  an  old  decrepit  man 

Moftprcpoftrouflybegao; 

With  flatt'ring  words  to  woo  my  Daughter. 

But  being  ftilldeny'd,  he  after 

Turn'd  his  loue  to  mortall  hate 

CUribeU  to  ruinate, 

Striuing  to  o'rprcffe  her  fame, 

With  Luff,  Contempt,Reproch,  and  Shame* 

Kin.  What  wouldft  thou  hauc  Vs  doc  ? 
Good  Father,  fpcake* 
Lor,  This  fellow  hath  fubborn'd  a  rout  r 


OfforaebafeVillainw  hereabout 
To  takeaway  my  daughters  life  ' 
Or  elfe  torauifli  her.  To  end  chia  ftrife 
Be>!ea$'d  to  ioyne  thefe  Louera  hands 
Into  facred  nuptiall  bands. 

Tj5'r'  ^ingbutputrm  both  together,  Sir. 
The  good  old  Shepheard  would  fain,  ha't  amatcb. 

Lor'  YoCua9rr?9°vtCnt-  C°muC  SiUC  V$  both  y°«r 
Lor.  You  are  a  King ;  yet  they  are  loth 

To  take  your  word  without  an  othe 

Fir™',  AK  ^  a,iC  ^g  °f  Sidl>  'tls  COnfi™*d  • 

Urme,  to  be  reuoked  neucr, 
Vntill  death  their  Hues  difleuer 

Lor.  Princes,  difcouer:  Here  are  wltneffcs 
inow  toteftifiethis  royall  match. 

Kin.  My  daughter,  and  Lifimdro,  lining? 

Which  thus,  and  thus,  and  thus  Iratifie  • 
There  is  but  one  rtep  more,  and  farewell  all. 

Aur.  Oh,I  am  made  immortall  with  this  fight  • 
My  daughter,  and  Lifadro,  both  aliue  ? 

This  is  nonewes  to  race:  yet  teares  ofioy 
Ore-flowes  mine  eyes  to  fee  this  vnitie. 

Kin.  Oh  daughter^  haue  done  thee  too  much  wrong  - 
And,  noble  Prince,  We  now  confeflc  Our  crrour  • 
But  heauen  be  prais'd  that  you  haue  both  efcap'd 
The  tyrannic  of  Our  vniuft  decree. 

e^»r.  What  happie  accident  preferu'd  vourliues? 
Whofc  was  the  proiedi  f  Was  it  thine,  old  man  ? 

Lor.  Madam, 'twas  mine  :  Thofe  that  J  could  notfawe 
by  eloquence,  by  policie  I  hautip 

A>.  Worthie  ^//4»f4,  thcu  haft  merited    i  " 
Beyond  all  imitation.  We  are  made 
Too  poore  to  gratifie  thy  high  deferts. 

Lor.  Dread  Soueraigne, 
All  my  dcferts,my  felfe,  and  what  I  haue, 
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Thus  I  throw  downe  before  your  Highneflc  feerf 

An.  My  Sonne  £<wv**,*l  Oh,  aflift,  my  Lor  Js. 
The  current  of  my  ioy's  lb  violent, 
It  does  o'r-cotne  my  fpirits.  Worthy  Sonne, 
Welcome  from  death,' from  bands,  captiuitie. 
Ant.  Welcome  into  my  bofomc  as  my  foule. 
Trine*.  My  princely  Brother,  could  Iaddealoue 
Vnto  that  dutic  that  I  owe  for  life, 
I  am  ingag'd  vnto't,  you  are  my  lifes  Protestor, 
And  my  Brother. 

Ltf.  And  for  a  life  I  fland  indebted  too, 
Which  lie  dctayne;cnely  to  honour  y oy. 
Omncs.  And  on  our  knees  we  muft  this  dutie  tender, 
To  you  our  Patron,  and  our  Fames  Defender. 

Rep.  Behold  the  ioy es  Repentance  brings  with  her, 
Thy  blcfiings  are  made  full  in  Heauen  and  Earth* 

Att.  Was  eucr  Father  happier  in  a  Sonne, 
Or  eucr  Kmgdome  had  more  hopefull  Prince  ?  , « 

But  in  a  loyall  Subieft,  ncucr  King 
More  bleft  then  we  are:  and  the  grace  wc  owe, 
Though  farretoo  poorc  to  quittance,  fliall  make  known, 
Thy  louc  and  merit.  Now  we  can  difcerne 
Our  friends  from  flatt'rers.TSJj^^r,  as  for  you^ 
But  that  this  houre  is  iacred  vnto  ioy, 
Thy  life  fhould  pay  the  ranfome  of  thy  guilt. 

Tstjc. Your  Graces  pardon/Twas  not  pride  of  ftate, 
But  hcrdifdainc,thatfirftinfpir'din  me 
This  hope  of  Souciaigntie, 

Ait.  Well, we  forgiuc. 
Learr>e  to  liuchoncft  now.Come, beauty ous  Quccne, 
Wc  hope  that  all  are  pleas'ci:  and  now  you  fee, 
In  vaine  wc  Ihiue  to  aoffe,  what  Heaucns  decree. 

F  I  H  t  S. 
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Enter  Swctnam  muzzled,  hat  din  by 
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S  wet.  T  j\  T  Hy  doe  yon  hde  me  thvu  ?  Is't  not  enough , 
V  V  /  hwe  withstood  a  try  all  I  beene  arraign"  d  ? 
Indured  the  torture  of  JJiarp-pointed  Needles  ? 
The  Whtfi  and  old  VPiues  Nayles?  but  I  mufi  ft  and, 
To  haue  another  Iurie  paffe  on  me  f. 

Loreu  / 1  was  agenerall  wrong;  therefore  must  haue 
t/i  generall  try  all,  and  a  ludgement  too. 

Leon.  The  greatest  wrong  was  mine\  he  fought  my  life* 
Which  faft  I  freely  pardon,  to  approoue 
Women  are  neither  tyrannous  ^  nor  cruelly 
Though  you  report  vs  fo> 

Swet.  I  now  repent, 
%Andthi46  to  yon  (kind  fudges  )  I  appeal e. 
Me  thinkesy  I  fee  no  anaer  in  your  eyes : 
JMercie  and  T2eautie  be  ft  doe  fympathi^e: 
And  here  for -eucr  1  put  off  this  fhape, 
ssind  with  it  all  my  fpleene  and  malice  too, 
And  vow  to  let  no  time  or  aft  efcape, 
In  which  my  feruice  may  beflnwne  to  you. 
And  this  my  hand,  w  h'tch  did  my  foamc  commence? 
Shall  with  my  Sword  be  vsd  in  your  defence. 
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